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“HULNE ABBEY. 

CHAPTER I, 
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And thou, Oh hope! with eyes so fair, 

உ ரட்‌ was thy delighted measure? 

இ. 
2s 

்‌ ஆ 
“4 e ° 

SIR, ROBERT DE GREY went round 

_ by York to shew hig daughter the find spe- 
. cimen of Gothic ட ச in the Minster. 

* The choirs i is “beautifully adorned with fine 

carved work, and the windows of the whole 
building ‘are profusely animes veith 
painted lass; the card deeorations at 

the west’end are in the first style of arehi- 

. tectural - workmanship. Many monuments 

erected to fecosgd the virtues of the dead, 

VOL. fil, B ®  
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and the ளில்‌: of the siving are in a finished 

style of “magnificence York Minscer will 

always be visited by every traveller of taste, 

who has it in his power to ingraft it in his 

tour. The castle is a fine building; and 
the ruins of the old fortress possess somu 

beauty ; as do the walks upon the banks of 

the Ouse. The old gate-ways, still stand- 

Ing, possess some remains of fermer gran- 

deur in the means of defence: else the 
town of York does not possess much beauty. 
The streets are narrow, and ‘the houses of 

small size, the best mansions are in the 

suburbs. ரம்‌ 

Tt appears quite a blonk to a picturcsque 

traveller to arrive at Harrogate: the’ ho- 

ட are situated upon a bleak common, 

very thinly platted ‘with trees: the atmo- 

sphere is hazy, anc the view from tho back 

of the Granby somewhat வலர the 

fens in Cambridgeshire, The youthful mind 

of Femima felt damped with this cortrariety 
ட  
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of scenery to the delightful vidws Jest behind 

at Matlock: a she € emp! cally exclaimed, 

« Oh, what a falling off is here!’ No rock, 

no-foliage, no mountains, no rocky-bedded 

river: and the sun is here enveloped in mist. 

“Oh! terre de browillard, 1 shall feel here 

as Buonaparte does at St. Helena.” 

Z Outward” ‘objects we have not in this 

immediate Vicinity,” said Sir Robert, “ to 

charm: but we shall, doubtless, in the inte- 

rior of the, hguse find characters’ to amuse, 5 

and instruct, either as examples or Ywarn- 

ings: all places have not the same rg¢com- 

mendations. Yokshire, taken as a whole, 

is a fine cousty : it has rocks, arf woods, 

and rocky-bedded rivers, and mountains to 

adorn various parts; the awild mountain ° 

called Blackstone Edge, though to many. it, 

gives “the*hotrors, is a fine object, of ad- 

miration to me. You shall sees scenes 

you will admire, my love, ere we ae 

Harsogate.  
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It was “socn ‘ined through the house 

that two coronet carriages, and a thitd with 

a bloody hand were arrived; and the misses 

had the heartfelt gratification of hearing 

from their Abigails that the two peers were _ 

young single men. Many a face got an” 

extra rub of best. carmine, and the laces 

and ribbons were heaped o= with an un- 

sparing hand, in hopes of attracting atten- ்‌ 

tion, which object certainly was gamed, for > 

‘both gentlemen saw, though they did not 
admire, rouge, wad profusion of ommament. 

The lady who had been the longest re- 

sident in the house, and of course was « 

queen of ¢he drawing-room, politely made ° 
up to the party when they entered, and &x-_ 

. pressed her satipfaction at having the ho- ‘ 

nour of seeing them.~ Sir Robert ‘receive? 

‘het civility with pleasure, and introduced his 

daughte? to her. This lady was a perfect 

contrast to the Matlock Tabbies—she was 

single, and past Jes plus beavia jour’ of her 
%.  
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age; at sex life had been ல 

theirs,’ in the eXercise of don 

Her mother lived to a adv 

life, happy i in thesattentions of 

an “aflioted sister, who died im ஐ 

‘had her burden eased by this kind-hearte 
‘Christidn: as a friend she a iiament “4 

‘the virtues ang talents of one cut © 

the blossom*f her days: as a bc s-vole 

: istian she took into her house a friend- 

ட ss orphahi, who had excited her attention 

and compassion, by seeing,her steep a cruise 

of bread inthe. kemnel ; upon fading this 

_was her only foods and that she was tiouse- 

செல்வார்‌ friendlesss she clothed the naked, | 

fed the. hungry, and took the stranger m: 

the mind ‘of this destitute. வதர ல. culti- 

=vated,, ‘and she now gides in: her éoao ‘and ம 

SiX, ‘as! a Russian’ princgss. Amother vi 

she has saved from the hands of + 

Once when upon a journey, wh 

through & tugnpike, i a ்‌  
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looking man who was inquiring of the 

> keeper. of ‘the gate, if he had seen u little 

்‌ girl pass that. way, whom he described; and 

added, if he could catch her he would tie 

_ her to.a tree, and almost murder her. This 

threat his brutal appearance seemed to ren-\) 
| der him capable of executing, and created 

| in the humane” breast. of Mrs. Huntley a 

powerful interest: she watchod. carefully 

upon the road for the child, and whilst as- 

_ cending ahill, saw the object of her anxiety: 

_ she stopped the carriage, and asked the child 
_ if she would like to ride; an offer that was 

_ gladly«aecepted on the pert of the little pe- 

| destrian. Mrs. Huntley now inquired for,her 

history, and found her parents resided at Co- 

ventry : the man. in pursuit of her was her 

uncle) who had been some time ‘Visiting » 

them, and left. then, to return to, Buystol, 

He perseaded the child, who. was’ about 

eight years of age, to walk a little. way 
with ,him, and patighd her oy and an; till  
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at last they reached நண , Hg was soon 

going ‘to Améfica, where he intendedsto 

take the child, eand it was supposed would 

haye there sold her. . 

The child was determined to return to 

cher parents, and eluding the vigilance of 

her brutish uncle, set out upon a walk of 

more than a hyndred miles, without one half-é 

penny inher pocket. Providence sent a 

benevolent Christian to her aid, and a few 

miles’ wall was all the fatigue she had un- 

dergone. * Mirs. Huntley took the child te 

her, house, who was much fatigued, aiid was 

put to bed upopeher arrival, where she 

slept sound till late the next day. Upon 

the following morning she was consigned 

to the care of a stage coachman, with an, 

. injunction for him to consign her s#fe to 

her parents, Her fate was? paid, and a 

basket of provisions was given oe her for 

her கண்க Mrs. Huntley had soon the 

gratifizatfon ‘of hearing from the parents, 

BA ட்‌  



8 HULNE ABBEY. 
ஓ 

who were_ overflowing with ‘sratitude to 

hex, for Her kindness to thé child. | ’ They 

"had been ineonsolable ; ~feom not being 
able to imagine how the child was lost 

to them, they had been unable to seeks her. 

Sir Robert de Grey knowing these traits” 

in Mrs. Huntley’s character, gladly atcepted 

-of her civilities, and said upen introducing 

his daughter to her, ‘“‘ My Wear, I told 

you we might find examples in this house ; 

here is one whose. steps I wish you. to 

tread i in.” Mars. Huntley was Gratified with 

a compliment from such a man, and the 

‘party wat down together, 8 and entered into 

rational conversation. The scandal and.tit- 

tle-tattle of the house was not detailed to 

chem: this was no defamatory Quixotte. 

Tke President seeing Mrs. ‘Huntley so. ° 

well received, felt, quite elated, fow he 

doated upon rank and ண்மை ச்ம்‌ now 

hoped it‘was his good genius had guided 

him to பதவிக்‌ te establish: hiniself with 

x  
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a large acquaintance in high¢life., He ae : 

@ man? rather. gented! i in his: appear ance and _ 

manners; but ‘his exterior did not betoken 

sense, i he was dressed a la dandy. His 

stays were of the Cumberland cut, and 

~ the ‘morning dress was a white coat, with a 

large cape, white trowserg, and a white 

hat : in his evening costume, his shirt collar 

nearly” reached his eyes, and his cravat was 

made of the widest muslin to be bought : 

his hair fpok: half an hour to* adjust peo 

perly, and the skirts or his coatonearly 

terminated in a point: his shoes were made 

of black moroced, as tight to the feet as a 

girl's: his watch ribbons h changed weekly: 
his hands were sct off with rings, os a 

diamond broach clasped: his shirt. At 

_ dinner there was always asquabble between 

him and*the head waiter, about his punch 

ala Regent. We gave peremptory orders, 

it should, be composed ‘of rum, various 

liqueurs, “atid | Breen. tea ; but he was “posi- 

Bo!  
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tive he wes. put off sometimes with | the 

_ tea ச்‌ only souchone, and one | day he 

was quite enragé, and in his‘wrath, uttered 

the dandy oath, “ Odds bobbins, odds 

bobbins, I am convinced, Frank, this is 

only congou ; nay, lam ia certain it is not © 

blackstrap.” ! 

With a snuff-box oftsilver gilt in his 

hand, he strutted up majestically to Lord 

de Courcy, and said, “ if his lordship had 

no‘objection to Louis. dix-huit, ‘he should 

be weleome to tht use of his bow ” Lord 
de Courcy, with a stiffened bow, declined 

the offer. ** Perhaps,” “says Mr. Wood- 

cock, you lordship uses* the prince’s niix- 

இட்ட Lord de Courey, gave a ‘hegative 

bow. “ Does Fribourg mix your Lord- 

ship’s’ snuff?” said the persevering Mr. 

Wodcock: ® I am sure a man “of “your 

rank would not use. Irish blackguard.” 

“JT never take snuff,” Lord de Courcy 

cold replied, and turning fipon hi heel; 
ன்‌  
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took his seat by. Miss de Grey... Mr. 

Woodcock felt: abashed, and determined he 

would wait til he was animated with punch 

@_la Regent, ee he renewed his attack 

upon Rank. It was alwgys his rule to 

: endeavour to be the jackal of the party of 

first distinction, and he was not a man to 

be easily repulsed ச்‌ 

ட நடி இன்ன had been determined to make 

oc somebody of this his only son and heir, 

for he ‘had been the aberigine of -the 

family himself, having Deen brought up 

to-the humble occupation of a pounder of 

drugs; but, lugkily for him, as he was 

oné day feeling the pulse of a vyealthy old 

maid, tHe sister of a baronet, this Doctor ; 

» Lenitive, somehow squeezed the hand of 

the tender maiden iti so captivating @ man-— 

ner,’ hez ice was thawved; and the teuaer 

glance she gave him, and the sofe sigh she 

breathed, whispered to the heart of this 

fartunate sou of Esculapius, ae heve he 

B6  
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might feather ghis nest. He was not fool 

enough to: stand in his, own ‘light, ané the 

) lady was soon decked out in-bridal apparel, 

as Mrs. Woodcock ; andvhe “became. in- 
habitant of one of. the hes t houses in a 
country town ; made over his pestle and 

mortar and gallipots, to his apprentice, 
and became a man of fortune His adored 
bride brought him no-heirs, anu did not 

keep him long out of his jointure; but 
he.considered it a debt he owed to pos- 
terity,..to be the: founder of a family ; not 

_to have it said that. Mr. Woodcock was 
the firsc and last of his vgce. Therefore, 
when the (first paroxysn’. of his grief fad 

~ subsided, he looked out for a young maiden 
worthy of being ,t the link to his posterity, 

‘S soon after married. Two 
decane and this exquisite soa, were the 
fruits of the union: and they, poor girls! 

have been. sacrificed to make a great man 

of thespn: the ளை part of the fortune  
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is left to him, and they have only a pittanee, 

ண்ப்ம்‌ he as not the heart to increase, 

and make thent matches for men of fortune ; 

therefore, “fl “will probably hang upon 

his hands, a 16] ட்டன old maids 
* together. © 

When they get from homg there is such a 

bounce of the grafideur of their house and 

grounds, with details of the breakfast-room, 

end the library, and the great eating-room, 

வழி the best, drawing-room, and the offices, ்‌ 

‘and the “hot-house, and che ground. : and 

the gardener i is such a great” gentleman, he 

will not bear spoaking to, he will do what 

he *pleasess becatise our delighiful ‘neigh- 
bour, the ‘Duke 04 Mowbray றான gives 

a direqtion to his gardensr, urs 

bear being directed: and the h ekeeper 
is such: #high lady, we dare ம்‌ say ‘our 

soul is our own, in-our own house. That 

she learns ‘from’ our dear friend, Lady 
_Crorge Gransden’s houseieeper ; dear cady  
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George i issuch a mild sweet, easy fem- 

per she never interferes, 50. we must be: 

kept like a toad under a Narrow, in ‘our 

own houses.” ‘‘ More fools you!’ some — 

say aside upon these occasions. 

To prevent the fallacy of these state-” 
ments being ascertained, and being of habits 

sordid to every thing but their own gratifi- 

cation, they are very shy of ~ admitting 
people to their house ; preferring visiting 

others to having company at home. ‘But 
should: admissiombe gained by accident to 
this fairy palace, it seems to have under- 
gone a transformation bi some malignant 

genius. The breakfast-toom is diminished 
to a light closet, or at best a bouddir. ‘The 
dibrary, which lively imaginations may have 
magnified into rivalling his Majesty’s, or 
Earl spencer s, or the Earl of Hardwicke’s, 
isa very small room, with a very very small 
collection of books, and these not valuable. 
Thehot-house, sosfar from v¥ing with these  
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of the nailiiy or nouveau viche ர்க்‌ 

to gourmandise; is quite a farce, it pos- 

sesses neither vfnes, pines, or plants, and in 

size would make% comfortable, rather Inx- 

uriant pegit maison, and the grounds which 

*a picturesque fancy might suppose to rival 

the extensive. plantations, yaried foliage, 

meandering recky-bedded river, interspersed 

with wateffalls, large deer-park, beautiful 

cellection of wild cattle, superb ornamental 

buildings.:§ guch as a fine exploratory vers 

or high observatory,’ built apon a huge crag, 

or fine old ruins, the land. diversified with | 

mountains and vajleys, and, lastly, crowned 

with a fine view of a magnific east! 

(like the $pectacle gt Alnwick). ‘When lo! 

and behold, the baseless fakric of a vision is 

வண்‌ to atoms, and the astonished fazer 

sees “nought, but a flat dirty’ cow-pastifé, 
with a few shrubs ,planted arotihd.—Sic 

transit gloria mundi. 

eTh8 is “the’authentic description o of த  
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cock Ladge, ‘ind here'live the ‘trio’ when 
at home, in'the Frensli style of shabby’ 

genteel, or perhaps shabby without the gen- 

teel is the appropriate phrase. But’ Mr. 

Woodcock has: lived enough’ inethe gay 

world to pass muster when his health will 

permit ; for being an only son and designed 

for a great man, he has began much ‘cod- 

dled, and is always full of ailments’: and 

when the prey of blue devils, he can ten 

to none but’ himself. aa ‘ 

” Suc was Mr. Woodceck, and such as he 

was he had a burning desire to get°in- 

grafted into the party ‘ef Sir Robert de 

Grey to gét to visit at Hulne Abbey, ‘and 

Prudhoe Castle, and Dryburgh Abbey, and 

have So many tities to tattle about., What 

joy and rapture would that be to Hie and 

what an eclat | it woud give hin? arflovgst his 

neighbours, when he eturned home! He 

hardly aspired to the idea: of carrying off 

the Northern Star—he was not addicted¢o 
ஓ  
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fallipg in love; like Narcigsus,of old, he 

_ had soo much fondngss for hunself to lave 

much  affection?to. spare for others ; and he 

made up to Sir Robert de Grey at tea, with 

little moye than the hope of, getting an invi- 

"tation to visit at Hulne Abbey. He was 

not a man to reject with so smuch frigidity 

as. Mr. Curran, and Sir Robert de Grey 

received [fim with distant affability. Sir 

Robert was a man. of some hauteur of cha- 

racter, and kept those he was net partial to 

at a sufficient distance. » Mr. Wogdcoc® 

was not .exceptionable, and the»party were 

all condescending}y civil to him. He would 

havt liked ,a rid@:in a corone$ carriage, 

and he talked of alj to be seen inthe neigh- : 

bourhood ; and that they must ‘not omit 

secing டயத்தை ஹே Knaresborough’, and 

they iuust gp to Studléy and*Hackfall, ead 

anexcursion to York was often téken from 

Harrogate, and York Minster was highly — 

waytttseSingait was called abehine: @ the  
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north. He had Heels €6 All’ these places, 
ang கட himself an excellent cicerone. 
But the trap was not fallen gto. Then he 
talked of Harewood—thet was ‘esteemed 
the finest house.in the county for oelegance 
and superior embellishments. There was,” 
moreover, the remains of a very fine old 
castle, built soon after ¢he conquest ; and 
in the church are some ancient Monuments, 
none more striking and astonishing to the 
beholder than that of Chief Justice Gas- 
voigne, who was the identical. man who 
had the spirit to commit the Prince. of 
Wales, afterwards ஷர V. to prison, 
for striking him on the Bench. . 

4 Kirkstall Abbey is only eSdhiben miles 
off ; ;—for you, who have four horses to your 
carriuges, that is notling ; only a morning 
Tie, and you Yre baék to dinner. Kirkstall 
Abbey is a very celebrated ruin; and the 
shaking rocks every body ore to see.” 
=e that we did not’ go’ ot— Sir  
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Robert did not want an வல்ல to his 

party,” and Mf. Woodcock talked on.in 

vain. But his talking created a great heart- 

burning to > the gay widow Gould. She was 

on the look-out. for a second husband, and 

*she took a fancy. to Mr. Woodcock. He 

was not’to be objected to on the score of per- 

son, though ngt an,Adonis. * He was well- 

disposed towards the widow’s fortune ; but 

thgre was an insurmountable objection to 

her becoming Mrs. Woodcock., Her first 

husband was the rich: Geseral Goulg—he? 

was jn person short and fat, much resembling 

Sancho Panca ; and he was turned °sixty 

when he conferredaipon Miss Bughanan the 

honour of becoming his wife. She was 

forty years younger: of her we may say, 

1 gold she love’, but not with’ U,” 
for she was not the fonflest of-wives ; bat 

there was the douceur, of two. thousand per 

annum jointure. This darling husband and 

wife were ‘sitting téte-d-tfte one day after  
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dinner, sweetly tees all the world to 

each!” and the’ general, comme @ Lordi: 
naire, took his siesta: Heslept, and slept. 

and was mighty quiet and composed ; but 

as he always gave himself up to the arms of 

Somnus after dinner, his loving wife took no” 

alarm. When tea-time arrived, she thought 

it time to rouze him--so she ‘called—no 

answer.—‘* How sound the déar creature 

sleeps!” she said,—then ‘she shook: himg—. 

still the General was motionless, and speech- 
Yeas: « So she rumg the» bell, ‘and asked the 
footman what could be*the matter with, the 

-Genefal ?—-He pronounced him dead —then 
she said he must be bifried.. So. the under- 
taker was sent for, ‘and: the Gis widow Te- 
signed herself stg all sit ‘grief of: 1 broken- 

hearted ineonsolable‘widow. - All due pre- 

parations: “were  ntade—the படம்‌ ®came 

home’; ‘put’ then the purse would not: suffer 
him to be’ put in ‘it: she declared: no change 

எண்கள்‌ place, and she did. hot believe, he  
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was dead ; and thought he might, be reco- 

Verne “and insisted upon-a aye seeing 

him. A physiofan came—he tried bleed- 

ing, and immersion in the warm bath ; but 

whatever effects such means jnight have had 

*at first, certain it was they were now too 

late.- Mrs. Gould. remained, a widow, and 

the General was oonsigned to the earth. 

She was th€"most inconsolable of widows ; 

old husbands were so delightful, so far pre- 

ferable to ‘young ones: and it was impos 

ble to love another, after gich a dear soul. . 

but as she left off ட weeds, the ee of 

her mind subsided; and she relaxed from 

broken-hearted ane inconsolable, to nervous 

and low-pirited ; and when கன: was 

laid aside and ட resumed, she changed, 

again from grave to gay : and Mrs. Gould 

becarie களர்‌ lively buxom widow. = 

But the mode of Mrs. Gould becdming a 

widow, formed an insuperable bar to her 

beconmng’ Mrse Woodcock : the gentignan  
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பனம்‌ fanciful about his health, and accus- 

tomed to have the whele house in confasion, 

and nothing be thought of but him, if only 

his finger aked—could nov think of a wife 

whom apoplexy did not rouse to விலா. So 

he resolved from the first to put a negative 

on that busiiess; and in vain did the 

widow spread her snares: hic heart was icy 

cold. She used sometimes to “get him into 

her parlour of a morning, and sing to him 
with much’ pathos. ட 

“Yes, Henry, yes, with ௦6 1711 2௦, 
Where’er thy footsteps: point the way : 

௫ 

and when she sung— 4 

SS Supported by thy வன arm, 
_ Fatigue and toil wers light to me,” 

“She looked 50 கட்டடப்‌ and tender—then 
she would sing, Robin Adair, and Steal Soft 
Glances—but neither singing nor saying, 
could avail ought with Mr. Woodcock— 
that tranquil resignation of her husband to 
the“grave, could never be got over with  
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him: had atie sunt for all the physicians, 
surgepns, and’ apothecaries in ‘the plate, 
and tried every warm bath, her two thou- 
sand a-year would have possessed great 
attractions; but if he lost his life through 

sher ரர்‌ how was he the better for 
her motley? « No,” thought, he, « she will 
only do for a yrined man to whom it is neck 
or nothing த்‌ 

,but in spite of this eis the genuine 
state of thé case, Mrs. Gould could not be- 
hold Mr. 1770006001 in cenversation with’ 
Sir Robert de Gey without jealousy; and 
she determined onsthe first opportunity to 
pull Jemima de Grey to pieces to him; ac- 
cordingly on ithe firgt occasion that offered, 
she ட்ட she was ர்க்‌ be could think ofs 

speaking to Miss d& Grey, she was so 

haughty, and every botly knéw she never — 

would marry; or, at least, nobody but a 
duke would haye any chance with her; 

therefere,’ it vas nonsense, and ae  
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posing (ரம 1௦ siya to go: and fas to 

her. Mr. ‘Woodcock said” ‘there was no 

fear of insult from Miss de Grey ; she was 

one of the most affable, pleasing women in 

the world: he thought all the party people 

of superior ose and manners; andy -in his» 

opinion, Miss. de Grey and Miss Neville 

were the nly two sensible, conversible 

émen in the house. Mrs. Could said, 

"© The ladies were much obliged to him for 
such a compliment: for her part, she did 

‘not like learned ladies; she ‘had no envie 

to get into that. set: Lord de Courey,, in- 

deed, was a handsome man ; she-could not 

but say, if he made her an offer she might, 

perhaps, accept him: Prudhoe Castle: was 

said ‘to hea fine place, aaa she saw nothing 

objettionable in hini” . * Madam,” said 

: Mar. Woodedck, not much pleased. with her 

conversation, “ I think you are more i 

to offer to Lord de Grogs than he to you.” 

Thig,was too true to be endvred ; ‘and Mrs. 
4.  
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“= having ல்‌ Mr. Woodcock into 

her parlour to a téte-a-téte, was 80 titabea 

at the outrage,sshe boxed his ears. This 

was Queen Bess and the Earl of Essex ; so, 

to mend the matter, Mr. Woodcock made 

*a low bow, and said, ‘‘ I wish your Majesty 

good riorning; I shall announce to the 

company you are playing the part of Queen 

Elizabeth. <i am happy you have not. the 

power to cause me to be beheaded, nor 

shall I ee hazard of losing my life, by 

becoming ‘your husband: sf should rgckon? 

my days limited to a short span if I was 

your husband: you» shall not catch mé at a 

téte-a-téte again ; bvote you to Coventry.” 
“The widow stood boiling with rage; and 

out brushed Mr. Woodeagk, and related , 

the scene tovall the gossips in the house® so 

the witlow, foynd it exp@dient Yo order her 

carriage, and decamp.. 2 

But nothing daunted with hearing of this 

சான்‌ onthe part of Mr. oe 

VOL. Itt. ே *  
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Miss Sally Spalding came exes papas pee, 

and determined to rel the lists; she 

thought his fortune sufficient to. oe him 

an object to her; and as to. his: sisters, 

she viewed them with contempt: she had 

driven her own handsome sisters out of her. 

father’s hange,. and she did not doubt: her 

abilities to expel her husband's. 

» That was a shameful and mcaneholy his- 
ag Sally had two sisters and two br others. 
Mary was extremely handsonse ; Esther 

“very pretty, and they more good-humoured 

and pleasing: Sally was plain, and of a 

temper mild as the raging sea: but she 

contrived to govern both ffther and mether, 

who often give way from indolence to te 

«worst children. , Sally ; contrived: to. make 
honte insupportablesto her sisters, and it 
was a martyrdom’ they underwent »there. 

Dr. Spalding thought it sou he a good 
thing for the peace of the house, to get 
Sally married ; 80 he propesed te his friend 

௩ 
¢  
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Mr. Long a match between, Sally and his 

nephew, Colofiel Chauncey. Mr. Leng 

inquired into she fady’ s fortune; the an- 

swWeriwas ‘unsatisfactory, and the negotiation 

was negatived. Sally raved, and tormented 

sher sisters worse than ever ; “till at last they 

were sé miserable, a ite offered to take 

them, if they would, quit their father’s house. 

They did ss, and the father in his rage re- 
nounced them as his children. The two 

brothers ட to marry to please them- 
selves, the father disinherited them: sg Sally? 
became now sole ர்க்க of the house, and 

a odd fortune. sMr. Long now tifought 
she might be affiatch worthy of his nephew, 

“and inguived into the fortune of the heiress : 
the answer was satisfactory, and the fice 

adjusted: and the happy Colonel Chauncey 

informed, 90f ,the bliss ghat awuited him, «in — 

being பணர்‌ with the fair hand of Sally 

Spalding. But the iasensible Colonel, in- 

stead of being, overwhelmed with the,sap-  
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tires of an enanroured bridegroom, bowed 

low to ior uncle, and said he was engaged 

to the rich widow Portmans 

What a knock-down hlow to: ‘Sally to 

have. overcome all these hy dras to be 

worthy of the Colona, and then ‘to be. re- 

jected; he might break off with Mrs; Port- 

man. She to have toiled to fill her father’s 

house with wretchedness, madesher sisters 

miserable, and embarrassed her brothers i an 

their first ,outset in life, to mike herselt 

“‘mistrgss of Ridlington ; and then to be re- 
jected. Oh, wretched Sally! money is not 

all im this world: it mary, be bought too 

dear: can it minister to¢ Pmind diseased ? 

or heal a wounded conscience? Hignt 

years Was Sally, confined to the sick bed of 
her farents ; both had paralytic attacks of'so 

violent a nattire, as¢o render them cripples. 
Knowitlg of what materials Sally was made, 
the loss of fortune if she relaxed in her at- 
temtions to them, was a sword kept elways 

e  
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higidg over ட head ; and Ball, ly flare not 

quit their ய்‌ both were. in their 

graves, and the mother -held out eight | 

yejrs. : க 

‘Sally was now in possession» of: het ill- 

* gotten wealth ; but it did not seem to bring 

peace of mind with it: she was restless and 

malignant, and seemed to have no pleasure 

comparable to making others miserable. 

She set forward to Harrogate to see whom 

she could torment, and if she coald aggran- 

dize herself. Mr.» Woodtock she thought 

would do; his house was far inferior to 

Ridlington, and விட landed property no- 

thing compared td the Colonel’s; but he 

was lost, ‘and regres fruitless. So Sally,took 

all oppgrtunities of telling. Mr. Woodcock 

how Jarge her fortune was, and all i in her 

own pawer? and whit a pity it was she 
had nobody to leave it to: and ‘then her 

brothers had property—might come to, her 

children 2 but®she made® no- imopressi6n :  



30 ‘ee HULNE ABBEY. 

and whan she found the widow Gould,was 
getting him into her parlour, she thought it 

time to take some decisive nieasure, and she 

told Mr. Woodcock at thé ball, she wisked 
to speak to him upon particular Gusiness 5 

and if he would fix a time she would bein 
her parlour togrecéive hit. So Mr. Wood- 

_ cock waited upon the* expectant damsel, 

and she opened the commission with say-_ 

ing, “she was sorry to hear he Was: going 

to throw ‘himself away upon the widow 

“Goulé She théught single women were 
far preferable as wives; and Mrs. Gould’s 

jointure was only for life: and if he could 

assure her he was not éneaged, she could 
come forward with an offer from’ a single 
‘woman oflarge fortune and good family, and 
every way an unexceptionable match.” Mr. 

Woodcock tr rembled still more“at this match 

than at Mrs, Gould—esuch a Xantippe! he 
coald not have a moment’s peace with her; 

and” sordid as he was of his’own ‘property, 
©  
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he would not pay, Oy: ieee for money ; 

a éérémonie, he said to Miss’ ee 

“ that if that was all she had to say to him, 

he had nothing to say to her, but to wish 

her a gopd morning —I’m pot reduced to 

creeping under an old hedge yet; and like 

Joseph’ flying from the wife, of Potiphar, 

he hastily left the reom, ead to escape with 

his head upon his shoulders.” 

; The rejected fair one sat petrified —it 

now seeméd a certainty the temple of Hymen 

க கா்‌ for every sce 

“No saffron robe for me, the godhead wears, 

His torch inverteé and his face in tears,® 

Sighed out Sally, hs the tears rolled down 

her cheeks, at this unexpected கண்ல ட 

ment. << All. men are the same, I * shall 

never eet married.’* She inherited *from: 

her parents 3 scrophuldis tendéncy, and also 

she had a claim from both to péaralysis ; 

and the copious use of Spilsbury’s drops, 

a See ee ௦0% ட செ  
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are மும்‌ Rot to ae mended her Y Con 

stitution. “Her frame vas ‘unequal to” the 

struggle with this’ னறரன of disorders; 

scrophula, paralysis, Spilsbury’s drops, and 

cruelty of the male sex,» A mortal disease 

had evidently seized upon:this victim; after ° 
the abrupt rejection of Mr. Woddeock: 
She returned டட immediately, but soon 
sunk under the blow... The coi bath was 
ordered her, so. she bathed in-a tub. in her 
garden, which-was overlooked by a metho- 

“dist chapel ; andcher neighbours ‘were ap- 
prehensive of a second edition of Susanna 
and the Elders ; but notking came-of that: 
if it was meant as a traplit did not go-off. 
Miss Spalding died in a short time, leaving 
no ohe to lament, her. isappointment 
of Mr. Woodcock was ட to affect 
her more thai 001௦09]. Chauncey. y Iideed 
itis a ‘vommon observation, that after: a 

certain time oflife, ladies take a disappoint- 

2 ; : ¢ wee Oy PSH > ee ர்‌ ௪ று 
€  
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apt in love very வாஸ்‌ to heart ; apd more 

die bf love at வீடி, and upwards,” ன்‌ atean 

earlier period of lifes ied ்‌ 

இட்ட female world are ait to imagine 

nothing but love can kill a,single woman 

*when she dies turned of fifty—ifshe dies of 

acaneér, that was brought on by.a disap- 
pointment in love ;»and let the complaint 

be what. itz will, the female coroners are 

sure to bring it in, love. Perhaps; now, 

Joanna Southeott may give risg to a new 

complaint for single women to die of,; and* 

all. who: depart this life turned of fifty, may 

die of pregnancy? Instead of becbming 

foundress of a 4 religion, she will be- 

come foundress of- a new complaint for an- 

cient virgins to.die of. ந i 

“Mr. ‘Woodeock ‘tad a great envile to 

begit? the ball with Mis de Grey, or Miss 

Neville. Sir Robert was amused ‘with his 
eager assiduity to gain admittance to their 

partys and would havé syffered Jemima to  
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dance with him, paeiuene de Courey pro- 
tested against. it: he ‘thought him ta for- 

ward to be encouraged, afid did not like 

Dr. Ollapod’s heir givingshimself such airs - 

of consequence. © Isabella consented to be- 

come his partner, and it was a high gratifi- 

cation to him to dance with Miss Neville, 

and stand next to Missede Grey and Lord 

de Courcy. He wanted to hay® introduced 

a partner to Lord Cardross, and “proposed 
Miss Westmeath; but Lord Cardross said, 

“she was too mech like a iba cia mare— 

he and Sir Robert were rather sarcastic 

upon'the dancers, for certainly-many were 
clumsy, and bad performers,’ and பர்‌ 
called it a heat of Flanders mares. 

. Mr: Woodcogk was full of panegyri te 
his partner, he thonght hers the most ele- 

gant dress inl the rom ; and Mise de” Grey 
must/b¥ the greatest beauty, and best dan- 
cer, wherever she went ; but Miss Neville 
wasequite as accomplished veSir Robert de 

€ 
©  
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Grey: ‘was a most respectable, charming, 

elderly gentleman; and Lords de Courey, 

and Cardross, the most accomplished no- 

blemen of the age. -He understood all 
were ungxceptionable as landlords, and 

“neighbours, and were all adored in the 

neighbourhood, and had the most superb 

houses and fingst gyounds in the kingdom: 

He had some thoughts of going into that 

part of the kingdom, on purpose to see 

such fine places, and he might learn some 

hints in managing, and planting hiss own 

grounds ; they were not destitute of beauty; 

“ E don't :pretend*to rival Hulne Abbey, 
Prutihoe Castle, + Dryburgh Abbey, but 

F assure you, I don’t reckon my ட des 

picable.” ‘Here, thought,Isabella, amour’, 

propre must take its ttm. <‘*I have:a’hot- 

house? ,amd’s I spendsmuch ‘time in my 
grounds: to be sure, some part of the day 

is devoted to: my library. £ பமாக கத்‌. 

exceliént’ collection off becks, 
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¥alue them. 2 Isabella said to. herself, 

“* Alack a-day, how we ‘apples swim!” 

and Mr. ‘Woodcock ‘eulogized his own 

propertyand consequence in the neigh- 

hourhood for some time longer. .Then he 
wished they would extend their excursions * 
south, as far as his home; it woud give 

him the greatest pleasure to. see. them; and 

he had plenty of room for the whole party: 
Mr. Woodcock would. have been as likely, 
to. put himself to inconveniencé and ex- 

pense, to accommodate a party of the rank 
and fortune of this, as. any one ; but, to 
find reom in his mansion, would haye been 

impossible. Had he had{the option of their 

company, it would have oceasioned a. fine 

contést between pride and avarice ; but 
the impossibility of Gading room * for 50 

many must have. nygatived the obusiness, 

Mr. Weodcock always, claimed the. tra- 

veller’s privilege, when he got at a distance 

from home. He pad a littleeglogignwupoa ்‌ ்‌ 
6  
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his stock of plate, and a few hinjs of the 

great style he lived in when “he was in 

college ; and. he was acquainted with some 

noblemen : there, and ‘sometimes danced 

with an heiress, and was at) encourager of 

the” ope arts; and much looked up to by 

the tratles-people. ப 
‘‘ I will tell, you a pleasant anecdote of an 

adventure I met with one vacation, return- 

ing home; I was on horseback, and went 

to sleep. at ihe George; at Stamfprd ; when 

I got in, I was shewn to.a miserable, rooni” 

in the yard, and-mutton fats in-brass can- 

dlesticks brought *in: I asked if I*could 

meen a better ஸ்ப » “No,” they said, 

‘<the house was quite full, there was not 

படத்‌ empty. 33 Then, I, said, “ I must 

bear my miseries like a philosopher :” send 

in Bobts,s E grill disenaimber ‘myself of my 

boots.” In about ten minutes after Boots 

had left the. room, ன்‌ my dirty boots; 

in cones the fandlord,; and landlady, and  
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head waiter, ewith a pair of sivas candle: 

-stitks, and wax candles: they were so sorry 

my lord had been put into*such a shabby 
room; but a party wase just gone, and 

another room «was getting ready for me 

as fast as possible: what would my lord” 

like for supper? I was at a loss to guess 

why I was my lord; out J was pleased ’ 

with the mistake, and as my lord: ordered 

a handsome supper, and got a goad 

Stamper: and bed-room,. ruminat- 
“ing on the adventure, I recollected the 
mame of Lord John Barham was written 
in my boots ; I went afew months before 

to my bootmaker in cee and’ these 

were standing on the cpunter, atid pleased 
«me; I said, I evould take them, Hoby 
said, ¢ they: were Lord John Barham’, 
and his name was “written incthem:* so J 
paid: down ‘the money, and said, Now. 

_ they are Mr. Woodcocks, and I marehed 

of fn them : [எ ஷு ட $ள்சவிட்‌ மா  
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omy. boots. And this dubbed mg toy lord, 

and a famous suppey I got: to be sure? it 

cost: me, a gufhea more in the bill, but I- 

cap afford to be my lord sometimes; and 

T enjoyed myself so much, § never grudged 

the money: and next morning when I 

mounted my horse, I had a cavalcade of 

landlord; and landlady, and waiters, to 

wish my lord a pleasant journey, and hope 

to see him again.” 

It is: well, thought Isabella, tobe on or 

terms with oneself, and be sure of one 

person’s good word; but Mr. Woodcock’s 

praises of himself were not so ludicrous 

as Mrs. Frost’s ; Ynd not having the. gall 

of the Fabbies was a merit. Mr. Wood- 
cock never was a prey to gall, unless 

a lady ‘he disliked winted to aspire to the 

honour,of being Mrs Woodcock, then he 

“was rather acrimonious, and unceremo- 

mious. ல நாணை 
~ , Lord dle Coarcy took Isabella for thutwo  



கடு ரர தண, 

next daXces, and inquired how she had been 

pleased with her partner? “Twas elutted 

‘with sweets,” said she; “ I-can say as that 

crab, Mr. Bearchurch, said. Mr: Wood: 

cock is honey and oil, and every. thing 

sweet and smooth: we are all the most» 
charming creatures in the world; he is a 
little bit of perfection; Lut he does not lay 
on his perfections thick and threefold, like 
Mrs, Frost: he is not the great Woodcock: 
but we may call him the oil of Harrogate. 

it is a great mcrit in my eyes that he has 
no wormwood in his composition ; had he 
been etter brought up; I think there is 
good seed, but he warus weeding ; nore 

liberality of ideas, and less puff o° himself, 
U should respect im more.” * Now really, 
Miss: Neville,” said ord de Courcy, «it 
would be charity for you to take him; you 
would mould and model him, and make him 

respectable: open his heart, make him 
mate his sisters proper matches ட்டம்‌ 

உ  
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able quent: and. bring: his idegs doyn to a 

man ‘af moderate fortune, not fancy ’ ‘all his 

geese are, swans.” “ There is great cry 

and, little. wool, i his grandeur,” said 

Tsalillasy “he has not the heart to be a 

“srandee.” 

» Poor Mr. Woodeock was now doing pe- 

nance with the, Flarder’s mare, Miss West- 

meath: he was looking at Isabella, and 

shyugging his shoulders, and) seemed $0 

elated, witlt his familiarity with her. 

What a happy exoursion; had. this proved 

for Lord Cardross; he was now. become 

tranquil and கவனம்‌ in his mind: ke did 

not look up to Je emia de Grey with a hope. 

but he enjoyed her. society, and the anima- 

tion of the whole party, and:delightful séenes. 

they were visiting, preduced amore cheer- 
full train, of ideas. Hejwas evidently turn- 

ing» his ‘attention to- Isabella;- who,<on her 

part, was: become: ay renovated being; sbe 

was Ro Jonger-the prey df unavailing, regrot:  
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she hall done for Mortimer de Montalt all 

that mortal could do: (She sacrificed her at: 

tachment, she புகலிட ker fortune: such 

a mind must have interne] satisfaction : , the 

weakness of human nature was. subdued, 

and a good conscience she found its own 

reward. She was certainly pleased with 

Lord Cardross; his character all must. re- 

spect; his conduct, with regard to Miss de 

Grey, shewed the weakness of human. na- 

ture in its, first influence; and tle fortitude 

“it can assume <n cooler moments. It is, 

only the weak and the profligate who \say, 
Jove is uneonquerable.° Reason and reli-. 

gion are given us to conquer ,our மனன்‌ 

not to render us their prey. SS 

. Sir Robert de Grey was much pleased 
with perceiving this Srowing interest spring- 

ing up in the hearts of Lord-Cardross and 
Miss Neville; two such amiable characters 

must be more happy united in the partici- 

றக af kind-hearted officcs ‘to each-other, 
t 

\  
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and al around them, than living, allsorbed 

in'a ‘Kopeless, க்ஷம்‌ sorrow in single 

- wretchedness, for the rest of their days: he 

_ didsnot fear their eurning, like old maids, to 

3 gall; butthe thought the union of amiable 

3 “characters stimulated and improved their 

virtues.” "The sight of the Tabbies at’ Mat- 

tock had muck cofffirmed in his opinion, 

_ Dr. Jobnson’s aphorism, that an ill-assorted 

_ matehis better thancheerless celibacy. What 

happiness qid they enjoy in their Quixottish 

_ expedition of lies and defamation? Oftthem 

_ it maay be said, “* Destruction and unhap- 

_ piness is in’ their “ways, and’ the way of 

peade have they tot known:” was’ peace 

and goodwill towards others their charac- 

teristic? “No; they seeried the disciples 

“of her wlio was denominated the Queen of 

Hell, whorsaal on one oecasion, *<T am mor- 

tified, and I'll mortify you :” but stich cha- 

racters have their wickedness fall on their 

‘own pate: ‘they make themselves mor லட்‌  
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Serabld withetheir restless search after the 

vices and failings of, others, and the Ties 

they. tell to blacken them, “than they niake 

their victims, Of such ié is truly said,, did 

they take half the pains to make others 

happy they do to make them miserable, all 

parties would lead a‘comfortable life. Was 

Isabella Neville in her anhanpiest moments 
to be compared to them? Oh, no! she 
had sacrificed herself to make others happy; ; 
and a conscious rectitude of cdnduct sup- 

“ported her throwghout. , ‘The weakness - of » 
haman nature sometimes gave way. to 401- 

+ but the fortitude of a good conscience 

ath its sway? One was aii ex- 
ample of human nature i in its exalted state; i 

a the others, of hvman nature debased into a 
‘yenémous reptile, Spitting ~ poison ee 
soever it goes, 6 8 

a. was inotley and லில்‌ 
neous at Harrogate: many Scotch. and Trish 
were mers whos formed a>strone: contrast 

ம  
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to each. other. The Irish cheerful aha 80- 

cial, the Scotch stiff and cold, ahd shy ¢o 

strangers. ~~ 

Mr, Mac Gregor, a highland laird, was 

mitch afllicted with the scropbula, and came 

accompanied by his wife and daughter, to 
drink the cleansing stream of Harrogate. 
This was their first excursion out of Scot- 

land; and, to. use ad ohnsonian phrase, be- 

ing so old before. they were caught, they 

had all their nationality strong about them: 

tall and erect ‘in their perseus, they looked 

“as if an iron rod, had by. some accident 
slipped down their throats, and could ever 

be extraeted. They were in perpetual fear ட்‌ 

of not being considered as of sufficient con- : 

sequerice, and were always. talking of their 

great connexions and c!d family. ‘ 

Mrst Van Spanker was the vack-a-roast- 

beef, ஹப forined a strong contrastto the 

barley- broth figires of the Scotch: fe was 

English, and, wonderful <o relate, the davgh-  
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‘er of ர beauty ; who left a most unfortunate 

offspring,’ most. of them tlistinguishéd by 

strange defects and deformities. Mrs. Van 

Spanker lived a spotless maiden, unmolested 

by lovers till near her fiftieth year ; a wi 

dower then came to Bath, where the mother 

resided with five maiden daughters, who 

was on the look-out for,a wife: he requested 

a lady to help him in his “search, for his 

heart was in a state of neutrality, uninflu- 

enced by, any one: youth he anterdicted, 

for he had adopted a nephew for his heir, | 

Miss Wenman was pronounced a. suitable 

wife-for Mr. Van Sparker, and in no dan- 

ger of filling: the house {vith children. . . The 

marriage was had, and ணையை and 
_ the® blooming bride began- to find herself 
‘assvomen wish to ke, who love their lords.’ 

She eat and drank sand grew f fat: and, dear 

imnocéat soul! mistook that for breeding 
qualms. . Her offspring must come into the | 
ஷஹி in due state,‘and could:not be shered 

© 
ய  
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into the world more approprigtely fhan iv 

Bath? under the inspection of eraifdmamma. 

Mr, .and Mrs. Wan" Spanker fixed them- 

selves in Bath for he great event; a most 

superb set of baby-linen was, bought; Dr. 

<-——-, the famous accoucheur engaged ; 

and a nurse had into the house; for now 

madam was grown,,so unwieldy she could 

not walk without her nurse, with a camp- 

stoel in her hand accompanying, that her 

bulky frame might rest when shg thought 

proper, _ The’ end of herereckoning, was © 
accomplished, no heir appeared; time went 

on,.and the papa expectant was anxiods to 

get into Shropshire, upon business; but he 

was unwilling to leave his lady in her wn- 

certainty. ° But as his busipess grew press: , 

ing, and’ she seemed quite at her leisure 

about hers he, went dow to cofisult Doctor 

——-— on the probable extent of tifis de- 

lay - the accoucheur said with great gravity, 

these grerg very,ineertatn gases: Mrs, Yau 
° ன்‌ ல 

:  
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Spanky, had gone on some time லம்‌ 

her reckoning: he could not say when she 

was likely to be brought-torbed. Mr. Van 

Spanker then began lamenting the: expected: 

heir; and sail it gave him more pain than 

pleasure, he thought it so hard on his ne? 

phew ; he meant to guard against such 4 

disappointment, and thought Miss Wen- 

man’s age secured her against the chance 
of a family. “Well,” said Doctor —-, 
“if that is your way of thinking’, I will ho- 

nest*y own, I ‘think Icam as likely to be, 

brought-to-bed as Mrs. Van Spanker!” 

The ‘two gentlemen sét up a loud laugh. 

“ You have made me® quite: happy,” said 

Mr, Van Spanker ; “ d will go into Shrop- 

shire directly, and madam may amuse her- 
self here till she is tired; when she has had 
her frolic out she ‘may follow me,” Mrs. 

Van Spanker whilomed away about two 

months more in dally .expectatio 

ரந்த master caine not} she thought ' 
©  
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prudent to follow ser lord inté பா 

The widow ook now as if she might bring 

twins into,the world, or rather as if’ she is 

with-child all-over, for she is’ an armful 
பிழிவது! a 

~ Her sister Rose Wenmian is a Lillipatian, 
Mrs. Van Spanker the Brobdinag : Rose is 
dreadfully ugly, mistrably deformed, about 

four feet high, and this compound of ugliness 
and deformity, instead of atoning for a dis- 

gusting peion, by pleasing manfiers, sets 

like a toad spitting 190180 dh all sides © she 

pretonds to bea wit, and one evening sup- 

ping in company with the officers’ of the” 

Cornish cavalry, sofnething was said after 

supper abégut a fraternizing embrace: <* T 

should not like a fraterniZing erated ? 

= Rose: « Thad rather have a Commish’ 

hug.” "The: officers ட்ட eat other’s 812 

bow Why do not you take the hing? ்‌ 

்‌ the other; but not a hug ‘could 

‘hat, ie ‘ugly “toad obtain, ‘She, iv %o 

VOL. III. ; ற.  
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troublesome in her வ்கி at some, houses, 

the footman is threatened with being, ‘sent 

into the parlour to entertain her, Af she: is: 

admitted more than once 9 year ; ‘she com: 

monly falls to the footman’s lot in-gompany:. 

at a great rout, where the passage was° 
crowded, he had to carry her in his arms: 

through the crowd to her chaiv. 

The widow, Van Spanker, was smoked: 

to be come upon a matrimonial Sepia 

to: Harrogate ; as she brought this bundle” 

“08 deformity with her. («I always know,” . 

said Mr. Crofton, “‘ when a widow is,on,the | 

look-out: the handsome’, set. off their per- 

sons with dress; the slain, and clurasy; 

get a companion ten times: ugtier: the 

ively are. girlioh, and the grave, sen- 

timental and interesfing.”... It was thought 

Mrs. Van had a mind to makeouyo to Sir 

Robert de Grey, but he was inflexible to% 

the'least attempts at acquaintance. — na 

“General and Mrs. Milles,° were till at. 
©  
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Harrogate when Sir Robert “de. hey aa 

his: party வஜ்ர | Rut they did. not” stit 

his taste, as’ companions for his daughter. - 

The first’ meeting of general Miller and 
_Emily Frostenden was singular: the lady 

“was visiting at a friend’s house at Cromer ; 

she dreamt, as many a young lady will do, 
she was going to bé married: she saw the 

gentleman m her dream, and he was a 

stranger to’her ; but when she awoke, his 

‘image saeliprbstat to her mind,“she told 

— her dream, and saidg she slYould know® the 

».gentleman when she saw him. She went 

out» after dinner to°’take a solitary ஏவல்‌ 

_ she had’a stile to climb over; just as she 

was in ‘tle act ஷீ crossing the stile, 

this husband of ber dreara appeared in 

sight : the: surprise almost made her fall 

over the™stile :> the’ gentleman ‘flew to her 

assistance, but the sight of her fatare hus- 

band, and the escape- from falling so. agi- 

tated her, eshe° could hardly stand: the  
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general gallantiy offered a arm, ; and home 

they walked. to Doctor Close’s house: 

she must introduce him thereto receive the 

thanks of her friend; Doctor Close repaid ” 

his civility withsinviting him to teay during 

tea, the rain began to descend in torrents: | 

the general was a prisoner, it’ was -impos- 

sible for mortal to stirs he saw. a piano 

forte in the room, he was enthusiastically 

fond of music, and~ Emily - Frostenden 

excelled beth as a vocal and instrumental 4 

‘performer: downeshe satito her instrument, 

and both hands and voice were employed 

to fascinate the future husband ;. the ge- 

neral was in raptures, the rain poured on, — 

and Dr. Close was $0, pleased avith his 

guest, he pressed his staying to supper 

all parties were ple&sed—the general re* 

ceived a future invitation te the. house 

which he was not backward in taking 

advantage: of: the lady was pretty, and 

she Soon ‘led the* warrior captive im her” 
€ pe 

©  
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வ்‌. he was Bot long iff: deethring } his 

love; ‘and the. matgh was too ‘good td be 

hesitated: about : Hymen soon united them 

iwhis bands; but'this lady had some alloy to 

her accomplishments: she got out now into 

the gay world, and thought not of her vows 

to her husband; a son of Mars carried 

her off to Paris ; but the contented cornuto 

again received her to his house, and a 

pledge of love borne to her gallant. This 

“might He called a stylish coartship,-and 

modern manners? but Sir Robert? would 

net consent that Mrs. Miller should be the 
associate of his *daughter ; he wholly re- 
jeéted that acquaintance. 

~ Mr. Woodcock had such an envie to get 

admitted into the party cf Sir Robert Ge 

“Grey, “he determined to do his possible to 
play ‘thé agreeable ; and 16” ean. to Miss 

Neville, fraught with the news of a new 

arrival ; of a finished coquet, now on the 

pyintic of eternity, still ‘playing off coqttettish  
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dirs: “A have you seen ‘the newly- arrived 

Mr. and Mrs. Poole? 0 was his salutation 

to Isabella. Miss Neville replied, ‘She 

had not:” ‘ The folly ofofifteen, linked to 

seventy-five,”.Mr, Woodcock, gaid, “Is 

now in this house. Maria Secker had a” 
Je ne scat quot about her, that eaught with 

some men; she made kusbands fools, and 

wives unhappy. Mr. Poole she vows and 

_ swears was her first love; but he was not 
rich enough for her husband. Dr. J effrey, 
a graye dignitary in the church, who had 

been quite an idolizer of his wife, ghee 

contrived to make play+the fool with her : 
it is a sort of miracle dher character vas 
not blasted: the gentleman was never easy 

_put.of her company, and his wife was we 
only‘ neglected, but cruelly treated: s 

~ who had appeared All vanity, aie. 
and folly, in the days when she was the 
idol of her husband, now shone. forth. in 
the anaes of adwersity ; ard gained credit 

€ 
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from all, for her patience an& forbearance : 

she’ * appeared cali, and dignified in cem- 

pany, and ட்டு appeared attached to 

Miss Secker ; bat her sincerity was much 

questioned: it was not in nature for 

“a wife to feel friendship for the sedu- 

cer of her husband, or for one who 

had been idolized to feel insensible to 

eruelty. Maria led captive another hus- 

band, Mr. Garrett, a grave lawyer, married, 

and his Vife’s mother living with them. 

Mr. Garrett ‘now gould nut live out of the? 

smiles of Maria Secker—he would get up 

in the night to write billets-doux to her. 

His wife could nat take this estrangement 

with the-fortitude of Mrs. Jeffrey. Mrs. 

Garrett made frequent remonstrances to her 

‘husband, and at last a compromise’ was 

settled .between thems Mr. Garrett gave 

up the flirtation with Maria Secker, upon 

condition Mrs. Garrett gave up having her 

-motiver ive with her. * Maria had new a 

pas :  
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bacheldr heceme her captive, and they. were 

engaged to be married ; but the gentleman 

repented” his eee and refused to 

fulfil it; but Maria would, not release him 

till he had paid her five hundred. pounds 
smart-money. The late Lord Chancellor,’ 
South, had once a mind to her; even his 

rough unbending mind she tried to conquer 

—often, and often has she disputed with 
him, but never could she make his spirit 
yield ; nox would he dare to oo her his 

“ wife.¢ ப 6 i 
The Earl of St. Lawrence, ப்‌ used to 

be mistaken for his own coachman, was 
also an admirer, and hesitated if he. should 

marry her. Once she exclaimed (speak- 
ing of his admiration), “Oh! had I b 
Coutitess of St. Lafwrence, I shot 
been the vaihest wdéman breathing 
readily" believe you, madam,” the கஸின்‌ 
man replied. Time wore away, and no 

hushand appeared for Maria.- She began 
6  



HULNE ABBEY. oF 
17௧ 

to look serious, when Mr. Heavies Trish 

gentleman, Bye some blunder made her "his 

wife; and Maria was crossed over to Dub- 

_lip,; but no memoirs of her captivating 

Irish huzbands, or bachelors, ever crossed 

over to Parkgate, or Holyhead. * Now she 

was a wife she inveighed against second 

marriages—it, was.adultery of the mind, 

alienation of the heart, and defilement of 

the’ body. Mrs. Hooman became ‘a 

widow, aid she crossed the wate? to live at 

_ Bath. ~ She had ’ some “hopes the? rich 

widower, Mr. Highfield, would have made 

her his fifth wife? for now her note was 

chafiged respecting second marriages—she 

thought the torch of Hymen should burn for 

; he contrived to irveigle Mr. Poole 

who was still a bachelor, and of 

the youthful age of sixty. At last, it was 

settled they should marry. She now said 

toa relation,’ *‘ I have no patience with 

you, “your aré so blind ; ‘you will not see  



58 HULNE ABBEY. 

what-id going forward.” “« Yes, I do see,” 
said Mr. Hastings, “ but. f do not forget 

what I have heard, of, adultery of the mind, 

alienation of the heart, and defilement of, the 

body.” . OR!” said the afflicted வட 

“1 ஐ a fool when I said that—you knew* 
Johnny Poole was my first love ;' he has 

_ vindicated all his condugt to me ; he is come 

out of the fumnace pure gold ; and soon the 
widow Hooman.was made the happiest of 

wives, with the first beloved of cher, Fear 
உ Yearly was the anniversary of her wedding | 

with her dear Johnny, keptwith great solem- 
nity ஸம்‌ joy. There was great care taken to 
avert any ill omen in the arrangement of 
the company : no widow was tocbe admit- 

ted no persongn mourning, and the num- 
ber ‘never was to bethirteen ; and the hap- 
py wife would ofter, and often inethe ‘course 
of the®day seize her husband’s hand in: ec- 
stasy,. and kiss it with rapture, exclaiming, 

af “ My. glean J ஞ்‌??? This cefined. இஜர்‌  
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niess\ lasted for above twenty years. iy ohnny 

ais now thought declining, and is come*to 

Harrogate for his health; and I am sure 

Miss Neville, yeu will be much amused 

with the absurd girlish airs of Maria,” 

அகம, Woodcock telling so long a story 

to Miss Neville, was not relished by Miss 

Westmeath, and some Misses, who thought - 

Mr: Woodcock a very nice man. “‘ Look 

at, the inaccessible Mr. Woodcock,’ Miss 

Westmeatja said, * how long -he stands 

_ talking to Miss Neville ; it/is a fine thing to ~ 

be in the party of grandees ; every body is 

‘worth talking to tten. Ido not see any 

thing to recammerd Miss Neville, and yet 

it seems thought Lord Cardross will marry 

-¥ think there are others here Lord 

pen might make a better choice from,” 

said “Miss Westmeath, with a toss of her 
~ 

head. = 

- Miss Neville sat in patient ஸ்ர்ணண்னை of 

Mr, 3Voedcock; unconscicus she was e.ccit- 

pv 6  
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the the envy and malice of others. . Mr, 
Woodcock now ventured ‘to make af 10 

Lord Cardross, and requested to have in 
his eloquent language, the description, of 
Hulne Abbeys That place always gave an 
animation to the mind of Lord Cardross;” 
it was the abode, and would be the inheri- 
tance of his heart’s best beloved ; what a 
charm—what a tint—what a glow. was 
thrown over each object to his sight! _ 

Mr. Woodeock thought Ife would 
give a specimen -ofs the philosophical , 
turn of his mind, and related as a good 
joke; not as seeming to praise his own’ 
superior knowledge, a history. of his amus- 
ing himself with making paper » balloons, 
.and'sending them up from his’ seat in Not- 
Unghamshire ; and thinking if they came 
down undatnaged, ‘I might as evel! have 
them teturned, and be saved the trouble 
of making fresh ones; I put upon one I 
“sent up, whoever ° iiss ethis untorn, to — 

o  
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Wovdeock Lodge, — shall receive half-a- 

crown reward. In the eventhg, ர்‌ ல 

told a countryman wanted to speak to me; 

so,I went out, and a Bumpkin stood with 

the balleon in his hand; he made a nod. 

of his head, and scrape of his foot, on seeing 

me, ahd said, “ Sir, I have brought your 

untorn safe home?’ I burst. out a laugh- 

ing at the fellow’s blunder, fancying untorn 

was the name of this outlandish thing, 

he held (n his hand: not that the bal- » 
loon was only to merit reavard, if returned ~ 

“untorn, 

“« Charming «an !” exclaimed ° Miss 

Westmeath, what a superior mind he has: 

I wish ke would not so much undervalue 

himself, as only to. go cmongst that set 
who do not duly appreciate him: “Miss 
de Grey:is much too high for any thing 

but Peers to speak to: Miss Neville affects 

to be more affable, ‘but I am sure in her 

hear. she is rot so; she does not care  
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~ CHAPTER IL. 
இ 7-_—_—-_eo 

Ab! wilo can tell the pangs of those a truly love, 

_ ‘Pheir tender sorrow, ceaseless sighs, 

Ang transports, that immortalize. 

SIR ROBERT DE GREY ‘thought it 

was time to be returning to Hulne Abbey, 

and he pyoposed to the party te-set out. on 

their journey homewardsy ‘and rendezvous * 

at Hulne Abbey, before they separated to 

return to their respective homes. ° 
The separation of a pleasant party is 

always «painful; but all sublunary joys 

must have an end: by none was the’ ideq 

of the “separation mére keenly. felt? than 

by Bord Gardros$: she thought on the 

extreme happiness he had felt since the 
happy rencontre, in the romantic ravine, 

near Rokeby :rom a metancholy, isolated, 
ந  
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“being, he was. engrafted into a hapriy 8 

ciety, and the most beloved to hiny$ and 
when he turned his thoughts to quitting 

them, and returning to a kome, where ne one 

lived to welsome him, his mind sickened: - 

‘ Shall I sink again,” said he, ‘ into 

that state of wretchedness, I have been 

now roused from; and my life be passed 

in melancholy singleness:-no one to care 

for me—no one to. converse with—none 

to come after me I care for—w'rat is there 

in life. to interest-me ?» Let me turn from ட்‌ 

so melancholy a picture, and see if, life 

presents nothing more»cheering to me: I 

have rank and fortune—-I haye received @ 

good education: can J not make. some 

amiable woman, happy ? and can she not 

make me so, though she is not the most 

beloved of all women to m2?~-A heart 

that has felt the pangs of disappointed love, — 

must net hope to be the only beloved of © 

a heart: if I can induce one who h-s felt —  
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ன்விடி pangs, to be satisfiéd ன்ன “my 
woikded heart, I must be contented to 

stand second with her: we each know the 

other's heart: we shall console instead of ag- 

gravatingsthe feelings of each wtner; I shall 

“enlarge Miss Neville’s power to do good: her 

generous spirit shall not be restrained by me: 
we shall, in ajreciprocity of good offices 

to each other, recover our peace of mind: 

and, I trust, make a respectable, if not a 

happy, couple. Isabella shall laréw my 

mind before we part; the thoughts of my 

melancholy home is now become insup- 

portable to me.” nS 

Istbella had hew feelings of regret at - 

the thoughts of the separation, the tour 

had restored her to cheerfalness of mind: . 

she enjoyed the society” they were in; “and 

a return ¢¢ her home seemed to ட her 

spirits, with the idea of little to interest her. 

Mr. Neville,was not a Sir Robert de Grey, 

but « hunting,s shooting? squire—whose  
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dogs ‘and ‘gun formed: his: sic of 

happiness ;- he had no taste for tefinel 

society—Isabella at je was an isolated 

being: she lived there occupied with their 

own attaiitisents, but had no kindred mind | 

to hold converse with. Lord Cardross 

had a highly cultivated mind, with social 

feelings: she shrunk ‘from! the idea of the 

wncongeniality of her father’s ‘mind, and 

thought, with pleasure, how much: ‘superior 

a companion, Lord Cardross was. 

With such feelings did Lord Cardross 

and Isabella enter the carriage ofthe former. | 
to jeave Harrogate: Isabella could not re: 

press the starting tear at tke thoughts of 
her happiness being somnear an ertd, ‘* Does 
Miss Neville leave any one she regrets at 

Harrogate,” said “Lord Cardross, <« that 

the tribute of a tear is given te embalm 
them?” “No,” said Isabella; “all I va- 

lue goes with me; but the time of separa- 
tion: is approaching, and thé parting” of, £0 

௩  
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விட and happy a party must be painful z 

at my-home, I may say, I have io compa- 

nion. . “That is my hard lot,” said Lord 

Cardross ; ‘¢ when I tun to my home, I 
am like Adam in’ Paradise before Eve was 

vreated: every thing is fair to look upon; 

Thave no want, but»of a congenial mind to 
pour out my soul te; and in wanting that 

I want every thing... You know my heart, 

Miss Neville; you know how fondly it has 

loved another; but. that: I now lesk upon 

her as lost to mey her saciety must be 

always charming to me: but you I highly 

value; your heart Has felt an equal parig to 
mine’; we'can eachmake allowance for the ~ 

other, not-having the fervour of a first love; 

but I trust we have it in ou power to make , 

each other happy. Catr Miss Neville think 

of trustingcto a husband:for happiness ?” 

ன்‌ Lam certain,” Miss Neville replied, 

** there is no happiness without one. All 

wives are not happy; but 4 am convinced  
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no maids ave so; the three Matlock Sabbies 

have sitkened me of the idea of cdlibaey: 

I would not be such restless malignant be 
_ings forthe universe ; and to look reundat 

the sisterttsod, what half mad,ewhole mad, 

beings are they: you find me, my lord; m ‘ 

the right mind to renounce celibacy: with © 
your amiable character I do not fear trust | 

டி 

ing the future happiness of my life.” ee 

“ The single state,” said Lord’Card0ss, | 

soak aucsconvineed is not happy. Marriage 

wes the institetion of our Creator; if ma” 

will corrupt the intention, and make money ¥ 

his sole object in fotming the connexion, © 

he has what joys money car afford: ‘but let! 
us look round ‘on sogiety, to behold the it 

sufficiency of wealth to purchase happiness: 

-are the most wealthy the most happy? far 

fromit. A-late melancholy even¢has shew? 

that‘immense wealth will not purchase peace | 

of mind: suicide is most frequent amongst 

those who are? or have beh, the favourites 
ல 

%  
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of fortine: « let him that thinketh he stand- 

eth, take heed lest he. fall.’ Social life is 

the scene jn which man should garner Up - 

his heart, Highly as Nature has favoured 

‘the country:in which I live, it has»presented 

a dreary void to me; for I was alone. 

The far-famed ruins of Melrose Abbey, 

transcendent as “is their beauty, bring me- 

lancholy reflections: with them: with that 

place is associated the recollections of soli- 

tary wanderings; of high-wrought &<lings, 

worked almost to madness, » With a ecm- 

panion whe has taste to enjoy such scenes, - 

my.mind will feel socthed and calmed: do- 
_mesti¢ joys wilkeradicate fiereer passions. I 
have been like the raging sea in-astorm; I 

trust now to resemble’ the calm unruffled 

lake. Recur to the day in which you saw 

me near adjcining to Rokeby and Mortham: 

contrast me then to what I am now; you, 

Miss Neville, may claim some share in the 

transfo-mation... Remembrance sickens at - 
Un iz, a  
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the thoughts of” relapsing into what was! 

again; with your approbation, our neiptials 

shall be hastened: I will not qyit Hulne 

Abbey, or Kyloe, till we are united. Dry- 

burgh Ab#éy shall no more receive me as 

‘a solitary wanderer.” ne 

Great was the rejoicing of the rest of be 

party when they found the intention of Lord’ 

Cardross and Miss Neville to unite their des- 

tiny. It was settled Mr. Neville should be ip- 

vited teTtulne Abbey, and the marriage ce- 

lebrated there, provided he would acquiesce, 

in the plan, of which there was little dqubt,” 

as the neighbourhood abounded in game. 

Lord de Courcy saidg I cannot imagine 

Lord Cardross, how you came to steel your 

-heart against these three graces, he Mat- 
lock’ Tabbies ; ர me to say yeu have 

shewn want of discrimination in your choice 

| of a wife. With the amiable Mrs. ‘Silke 

| all the neighbouring bulls would have’ bee? 

| kept’ in’ awe ; for tam convince in the 
ட்‌  
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next . oxing-match she has with a bull she 

will ccme_ off victorious, without ‘any aid: 

then she would manure all the ground in 

the neighbourhood, and keep such a look-out 

after parish bastards; she will F-. an excel- 

cont auxiliary to the overseers of the parish, 

and get first intelligence of all on the stocks, 

and.catch. the fathers, in the very act. Or 

the divine, Mrs. Frost, with all her great 

relations;to eat you out of house and home: 

hex castles in the air, and her lord- ‘mows 

who; and her awful dread of those stinking 

animals called men... Or, lastly, Mrs. Lydia 

Crabtree with her prudence and good .aa- 

nagement, to set yqur. fortune flying with 

keeping such a table as may vie with the 

Prince Regent's... I should like to establish 

old Bearchurch with aseraglio of thuse 

three Graers;. he would not be glutted 

with sweets with them: but unluckily an 
old woman is. the most abominable of all 

things to him: he would expect Miss Can-  
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‘hing to hav him, if he could think of a 
wifes se ; ்‌ ஏ. 

“Those three women shock me,” said 

Lord Cardross, “ they are too bad to cuiz. 

Sal Silke Las-now attained the age of man, 

and should look on her days as few to» 
remain on earth; yet she is not purged 

from the dross of this. world; she is fond: 

of dress as a girl; as fond of public places 

as a young beauty; cards she plays most 

evening. in the week; instead of kindness 

and <ood-will to “ellow-labourers through this 

vale of tears, she is foul-mouthed and abusive’ 

inthe extreme. It is her‘business and delight 

to blacken characters—-all that can’ be-said 

ofher is, she avoids crimes that would bring: 

_her to the gallows ; but where are’ her 

virtues ? ட rick 25 

“© Molly Frost is equally ena 

with her folly and vanity, pufling herself and: 

relations as superior beings; and blackening 

others. She wn. not bear weighing’ én the” 
ட 

ட்‌  
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வ்ல்ன்‌ and her age should arn her to 

prepare to meet her God. ்‌ ்‌ 

- Mrs, Lydia only praises herself ; she is 

the only perfect character in the world ; 

yet where+are her virtues ! Where is her 

| harity to cover a multitude of sins! and 

her years should warn her to pray to be 

spared a little before she goes hence, and 

is no more seen. Instead of being the kind 

friend and guide of youth, she is enraged 

they should be younger and more admired 
than herself—she only endeavours ~ to 

thwart and torment them, and render 

their entrance inté ‘life grievous and 

tormenting. ‘Had these Tabbies been 

males they :would have deflowered women 

for the pleasure of டக of their want 

of virtue. > 

“« Now ,we are cli on the eharac- 

ter of the Tabbies,” said Lord de Courey, 

“Twill read to you'a i i in the ட 

tor, on ‘he subject of calumny. 

VOL. II. E  
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‘He that wiil rail against his absent friends, 

» Or hears them scandalized, and not defends, 

Sports with their fame, and speaks what eer 

he can, - os 

And only to be thought a‘witty man ; > 

Tells teaes; and brings his friend in disesteem ; 

That man’s a knave ; be sure beware of him. 

« Were all the vexations of life put toge: 

ther, we should find that a°great part of 

them proceeds from those calumnies ‘and 

reproaches, which we spread abroad cqn: 

cerning one another. ட 
“There is scarce a man living who is not 

in some degree guilty of this offence; 

though at the same time, however we treat 

one enother, it must ke confessed, ‘that we 

all consent in speakixg ill of the றலை 

who are notoribus for this practice. It ge 
nerally takes its rise either from an ill veil to 

mankind ; a private inclinatioa sto make 
ourselves esteemed ; an ostentation of wit; 

a vattity of being thought’ in the secrets of 

the world ; or “froma dasive of grotitying
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any Se these dispositions of mind, in nitions 
persons with whom ‘ve converse. 

«The publisher of scandal is more or ‘Tess 
odicus to mankinG, and criminal in himself, 

_ as he ig'influenced by any one ur more of 
“the foregoing motives. But whatever may 

be the occasion of spreading these false 

reports, he-ovght to consider that the 
effect of them is ‘equally prejudicial and 

pernicious to the person at whom they are 
aimed. The injury is the same, thougli the 

்‌ principle from whence it proceeds, may be 

different. ்‌ 

SEAS every one fooks upon himself with 

too’ much indulgenze when he passes a 

judgment ‘on his cwn thoughts and ac- 

tions : ஷு as a very few would be thought ° 

guilty of this abominable proceeding, which 

18 80 aniversatly prtactisads and at the same 

time so universally condemned, I shall lay 

down three rules, by எதனா வகி have a 

க ஜன ப ஒம்‌ 
et 5  
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man examine’and search into his own, keeart 

before he stands acquitted to himself of this, 

evil disposition of a which I am here 

mentioning.’ “ © ல 

‘ First, echim consider if he does not take 

delight in hearing the faults of others ?. Se-- 

condly, if he is not too apt. to believe such 

little blackening accounts, and more. in- 
clined to be credulous on the uncharitable 

than the favourable side. . Thirdly, if he: 

is not iecdy to spread and propagate such 

repests, as ten to the disparagement 

others ? ; ‘ : 

“A man who. takes delight in hearing the 

faults of others, shews sufficiently that he has 

a true relish of scandal,,.and shews conse- 

_quently the seeds of this vice within him. 

If his mind is gratified with heating. the 
reproaches which are cast on others, he will 

find the same. pleasure in relating them ; - 

and be the more inclined to do so, as he 

3  
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will Naturally imagine every’ ‘ne he eon: 

verses with is delighted in the same 0 manner 

as himself 

‘A man should endeavour, therefore, to 

wear out of his mind this crimifiaicuriosity, © 

‘which is perpetually heightened and. in- 
flamed by listening to ‘such’ stories as tend’ 
to the discredit, of others. 

«Secondly, aman should consult his own 

hgart, whether he is not apt to believe such 

little blackening accounts ; and «i6ré in- 

clined to be credulous onthe uncharivable 

thar on the favourable side. 

‘Such a credulity is very viciousin itself, 

and generally arises from a man’s €on- 

sciousness*of his ow secret corruptions. It 

is'a wise saying of Thalea, * Falsehood is 
just as far distant from Truth, as the ears 

are from: the *eyes.” * By which he would 

intimate, that a wise man should not “easily 

give credit to the reports of actions he has 

not seen. , I'shall, under “this eet men- 

Bo  
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‘tion some réinarkable rules to be observed 

by the members of the» விஸ்காம்‌ ee 

dela Trappe. > ngrachgich 

‘ The fathers are there ordered never to 

give an ea’ to any accounts of base or cri- 
minal actions—to turn off all such discourse’ 

if pessibie ; but in case they. hear any, thing” 
of this nature, so welk attested that, they 

cannot possibly disbelieve it:; they are then 

to suppose’ that’ the: criminal: action may 

havé preceeded from a good intention in 

hincwho was guilty of it. This is, perhaps, 
carrying charity to an extravagance ; but it 

‘is certainly much more laudable than to sup- 

pose, as the malevolené part of the world 

does, that indifferent and even good actions, 

proceed from bud principles and ne ong in- 

tentions, Bas 

‘ = the third plas, a man ரி exainine 

his own heart, whether he does not find in 

it @ secret inclination to propagate such re- 

ports as tend-to the discredit of others.”  
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“நர the disease or the /mind, which 
+ hive: ‘hitherto: ௫௩௦ speaking of, arises 

to this degree of malignity, it discovers 

itself in its worst symptoms; and is in 

danger of becoming incuradle: «I need 

“not, therefore, insist upon the guilt in this 

last particular, which-every one cannot but 

disapprove, who is not void of humanity, - 

or even common diseretion. I shall only 

add that, whatever pleasure any man may 

take in spreading whispers of thisnature, 

he will find. an infinitely gueater satisfaction 

in conquering the temptation he is under, 

by letting the setret.die a own 

breast.’ 5 தப்த ்‌ 

_ As Sis Robert de Gant and his party in 

ல்‌ circuit homewards, eame near Gray-, 

stock Castle, they determined to stép a 

few days with the Duke of Norfolk, “and 
rest their horses. As they approaclfed the 

grand entrance, three odd female figures 

appeared at the door, ‘talkitig to the house- 

BE 4° 

ப 
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டப and®, ofie was raising her 1040௪ 
talking ரோட்ல. ஏன loudy angry Marler} 

they were now near enough to overhear the 

dialogue, and the housekeeper said, ¢ I 

am sure £ Shall not admit such as you, 

while his Grace is here':” “‘ Do you know * 

who I am,” thundered out the amazon of 

the party 7“ I am Mrsz Silke, Sir. Charles 

Silke’s sister :” ‘‘ And I,” drawled. out the 

second, “ Am Mrs.. Frost, daughter of 

| the erect. Frost, whose ancestors Lived 

' before the Conquest, in Bothall Castle, in 

Northumberland ; a far more magnificent 

seat than this: I am sure his Grace would 

be proud of his company.” . “ And I,” 

said Mrs. Lydia, »‘‘ may call myself the 

aborigine! of my family, since I am_ the 
first ‘that ever had any~ merit—or® rather, 

I may say, {am the ‘Alpha and Omega; 

the first, and last; that ever will have any 

merit.” <‘ I do not care what outlandish 

things you may vall* yourselves,” «sald, the  



HULNE ABBEY. 8] 
| ர்‌ 

housekeeper, o I know ‘his j Grace’ can’t 

abide, old womey;, so. you may tramp,” 

and so saying, she banged the door in their 

faces.  “ I wish the devil had you,” 

‘thundered out Mrs. Silke; and turning 

<round, they were much mortified to: see 
the party they wished to shine amongst at 

-Matlock, witnesses «of their disgrace here. 

The Tabbies brushed up to the ladies, 

and asked where they came from, hoping 

it would give them an air of consequence 
in the eyes of the servants, and, perhaps, 

“vain them admission. Sir Robert de Grey 

had such a detestation of their malighity, 

he was hardly civjl; perhaps quite short 

and unceremonious; would be nearer the 

truth ; and seeing the Duke approaching , 

to வரில him, he took his கிட. by 

the hahd, sand abruyttly, turned © away from 

them. The Tabbies turned to see ail they 

could; first, to try if they could not edge 

themselves into joing ‘the party, and next, 

க ரா  
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to make ‘out ‘all they could., Miss Neville 

was leaning on thearm,of Lord Cardfoss: 

*« Aye,” said Mrs. Lydia, “Now, I dare 
say, that numskull, Misse Neville, is gong 

to’ be married to Lord Cardross ;. what 

ean he be thinking of? Iam sure I should” 
make a much better wife, with iy pru- 
dence, and propriety. « 1 wonder how she 

got him to have her—I dare say, now, if 

Thad gone and taken possession of Dry 

, burgh “Abbey I’ should not have got him to 

have me. Merfare such perverse, strange 

beings, I declare I’m sick of them: an 

then that simpleton will*have such a deal ள்‌: 

money to spend in clothes, and diamonds 

too, and have her coack-and-fours I declare 

it’s enough to nfake one mad.” ae 

© Now see” said Mrs. Silke> “there 

is ஸ்‌ Duke shaking them alt gl the hand, 

“and is so’ glad'to see them; and he does not 

give one look’at us: I've a great mind to 
go and tell பப்டி  
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sister, and ட great: thingd Sir Charles 

will-do, and ther he'll be-made a peer, and 

Lady Silke will be presented; and the na- 

tion will do so much to shew ‘their gratitude ; 

perhaps’ I may be made “a peezess in my 

‘ ewn right. Now, look, see the door is 

shut; how provoking it is! «If I was living 

at Bothall Castle,” said Mrs. Frost, “I 

would myself bang the door in the Duke’s 

face ; he should know what it is to affront 

and insult. the great Frost’s davgiter; I 

who have travelled in my father’s coach- — 

vand-four, and such a retinue of saddle-horses, 

I could mount all*my female friends? and 

now. to be treated ,in such a contemptuous 

style, it makes my; blood boil. If I was 

Lady de Grey, or Lady de Courcy, or. 

cys Cardross, I should not think Twas 

aggrandized,: after the: great style I have 

lived in; and the great relations © have 
living in such. great styles.” «Tam sure,” 

said Mrs, Silke inva hua, I ‘think Sir 

ந்தி...  
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Charles Silke: ’s sister quite as: good as any 
of that set: to be Lady de Grey) de Cofircy, 

or Cardross, I should not feel any eleva- 

tion, I assure you; I havewidden in a coach- 

and-six, and lived with five-and-twenty. ser- 

-vants in the house.” «« Aye, Sally; and how* 

much in the pound was paid for All this 
style?” said a voice from behind, which, 0 
the great annoyance of the ‘Tabbies, prov 
to be Dr. Stukeley, accompanied by 
Hatten;coming by invitation to make 

visit,at Graystoak Castle. You only speak 

of your relations, Sally, when you can puff 

their*grandeur. Your brother’s name never 

passed your lips whilst he was.living in the 

sanctuary of Holyrood; House: ,when be 

was‘ transplanted to the West Indies you 

could speak of him: and when the family- 

living was sold to make a compromise with 

the pdfson’s creditors, you puffed off that the 

buyer was an old friend of the family, it 

was given to ba ‘You lie to: எண்கள்‌  
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your own connexions, and yoithis to blacken 

others. Oh, Sally! beware ‘the fate of 

liars! a> enh Ts 

_ Mrs. Lydia, ;ou might claim admittance 
here; you have a family connexion with the 

duke ; you, who have the pedigree of blood- 

royal, and connexions with nobility, only 

speak of your relations as if they were un- 

worthy to live: and Sally and Molly puff 

out brewers and attorneys, as if they 

were kings and emperors.‘ ’n-as.amed 

of my relations,’ said Mrs. Lydia; “ I 

don’t like the heels one screws to her shoes, 

and another ought to keep a better table; and 

‘there’s one: wears a white satin gown, 

which is. too young for her ; another talks 

too much about her bec-room; there is 

not oné I am not ashamed of.” “ft is 

enough t> keep you inva perpetual blush,” 

said: the Doctor: ‘¢ but remember, Lydia, 

your family have had the offer ‘of apeerage; _ 
whieh neither Silkes or Fvosts with all their  
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bounce nos iad I suppose Molly is jour 

neying to Bothall Cagtle to turn out the 

owner, and reinstate herself in the seat of 

her ancestors,” « Yes,” odrawled out Mrs, 

Mary, ‘* 2 am sure, when I say there | am 

descended from the great Frosts, who lived*’ 

so many hundred years in that castle, the 

doors will fly open: I shall be pressed to 

stay there some days; and all the party 

will be gladly received there. “* Do let Up 
get aaray,” said Mrs. Silke, “ from this nasty 

poisen Duke: : Team sure he is a very weak, 
ill-informed man.” «Shall I enlighten his. 
mind with telling him ef your grandeur,” 

said Dr, Stukeley? « we shall be‘here some 

days ; if you remain in,the neighbourhood, 

_I will try to soften madam housekeeper to 

admtt you.” The Tabbies bounced’off, and 

_ the gentlemen pursyed their way into the 

house,“ where they were weleomed bw ‘his 

Grace and his friends, 

விரு Stukeley could not resist eating the  
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company with’ the anger ofthe Tabbies, 

and giving the Drke some anecdotes of 

them: he was quite ignorant of their his- 

tory, and had: not. observed them. Lord 

Cardross said, Had I heard nothing of the 

history of these defamatory Quixottes, to hear 

their conversation would convince me there 

must be something -very wrong about them: 

had not Sal been so hampered all her life 

svith debts and difficulties, she would not be 

$0 prying about the private affairs-ar uthers, 
Had your Grace admitted ner to your table ~ 

“she would have found out you were over 

head and years indebt. “ I beg your par- 
don,” said Dr. Stukeley; ‘it is victuals 

and drirk buys Sally’s good word; being 

sent empty away will caise her to spread 

‘such a*report: had your! Grace given her 

a dinnershe would hrve puffed you as the» 

most exemplary of the peerage; you were 

not only the first duke, but the first charac- 

ter in the kingtom. “New nothing will be  
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too ac to Ne of you; you will not only 
be over head and ears in debt, but intzigue 

with all your maids; from the housekeeper — 

to the kitchen wench; one will escape’ 

_that nasty, filthy fellow.. I dare say Mrs. 

Mary was studying the housekeeper’s shape 

to see if she looked as if she was with-child,” 

“உ shall half-suspect. the. virtue of the: 

Tabbies,” said. Lord de Courey, ‘‘ they 

are so: ready to suspect others.” |“ No, 

no,” seid Dr. Stukeley ; ‘‘ they are pure 

virgins ; their faces are their security: ‘tis 

the want of finding men notice them, makes 
them so inveterate to othors: when a woman 

raves against all pretty faces, depend upon 
it she can get no man to, notice her. 

Str Robert de Grey said, “I must lay be- 

fore-parliament my plan for buildirg a city 

to enclose oid, maids fom commerce with 
the werld. What age would you immure 

them at?” said Lord de Courcy; < Fifty, 

said Sir Robert; ‘ o. the fiftieth anniversaly 
a 

௧ 

1  
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of their. birth, they should vd sent under” 

a streng escort to the City of Virgins.” 

** But,” gaid Dr. Stukeley, “ you will rob 

Hymen of some wotaries; there was the 

Hon. Mrs Stockton became a vbride at 

sixty-five, and Mrs, Black was Seventy-four, 

-when she blessed the Captain with her for- 

tune: those Tgbbies who can produce a 

good character, that their milk of human: 

kindness i is not turned to: gall, might be left 

om ” No, shut them up,” said.SixRo- 

bert; “* Hymen will not miss such votazies: 

then will not find it a hardship to be “இ 

to take younger wives: the Tabbi es; on 

immuring, should give up great part of 

their fortune to they younger relations; a 

hundred per annum would, be a handsome 

income im the City of Virgins: their ®x- 

penses would we confingd; dress, of course, © 

is out of the question, there is no nvotive 

for it:  
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* Where noke admire how useless tovexcel, 

Where none are க ந” vain, to be a hale 4 

Travelling is prohibited; if they are ன 
attempting to escape, they-are to be shot 
at, like Buonaparte. Public amusements | 
will be curtailed—eats’ concerts they may’ 

have—cards and defamation wiil be their 

chief resources, .Theiv fortunes may go to 

enriching younger couples; thus they will 

be cut off from spreading mischief, and 
ma(@=+he involuntary cause of promoting 
hapviness. They will never hear how happy 

the married are made by the addition of 

their fortunes; they ர go mad if they 

did.” , 

Lord Cardross said, é What you co 

_Sir?Robert, inejest, I have’ often wished 
could be executed, in any ameliorated state. 

I would have for sipgte: women, 2or, rather 

for # female asylum, homes; something 00 

the plan of* Numneries: there should be 70 
5 க a) 

. = 
a 3}  
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vows made; but here is an asylum ஹம்‌ ஸூ” 

dowinent for those who want homes; wives 

“whose hysbands are abroad, or widows, I 

would have admitted: let them stay as long 

as suits them;and then be free to go: those 

*who cannot afford to pay towards the ex- 

penses’should do work to sell;:and take an 

active department in the house. ..Such a 

home would help to diminish the gall. of | 

single women ; they would net find matri- 

mony ‘their only chance of a. home j.apd 

would have no motive butdhe love of snis- 

thief, for endeavouring to break off matches. 

Females: are mucly to be pitied who அவம்‌ 

homes: it issa miserable life to»be always 

going from. one tosanother ; and ‘it is only 

the ugly and those free fram attractions of , 

any sah are SO admitted. When you 

hear it: saidy Miss ‘Sugh-a-one’ is a most 

charming woman, her company is so sought ~ 

after, she is always going from house to 

house ; you mays be sufe she is a plain, or-  
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* dinary scien; whom the mistress of thé 
house neither fears rivalling herself, vapti- 
vating her husband, her son, or hes brother: 

and such are usually as venemous’ as the 

Tabbies . just dismissed from here: they ' 

retail tittle-tattle from house to house,” 

“‘ Yes,”’ said Mr. Hatton, “« Miss Casterton 

is a proof of that: it ic wonderful the high’ 

society she got into, and how her folly got 

her hunted out of it.” Dr. Stukeley sail, 

We, 2!l heard Mrs.. Lydia’s tittle-tattle at 

Matlock ; she goes from house to hose 

prying into private affairs, and then making 

_ them public, saying at+the same time, het 

friends do*not wish: them known. There 

certainly should be some plan adopted for 

_ the-benefit of these beings ; Sir Robert de 

Grey, or Lord Cardross, should. bé the pro- 

jectors: Sir Robert's plan pleases: me best; 

Lord Cardross’s is most. practicable. A 
_ woman may soon see, if she will, if she has 

any chanee for: “matrimeny 5+ and. if, they 
6  
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would, early in life, retire wth a good 

gracesto celibacy, they might form a sister- 

hood amoygst themselves; and by joining 

ten er twelve smal? fortunes, live comfort- 

ably: but they go on hoping the older 

they are the more attractive they shall be; 

and Mr. Right will come ‘at last. Not 

one of, thosethyee Tabbies are past their 

hopes: Sal Silke thinks she shall get Mr. 

Orwell to have her, because he has all his 

life been partial to fine women and widows: 

so.as she is neither one nor tother, he mest 

ripen into ‘love of her. She had hopes of 

Sir Thomas Agincolirt: she was hopping 

mad when he*married. Lydia Crabtree is 

doing her possible’ to get Harry Monk: 
Molly: Frost is a’ Tabby *Bramble; she 

tries for "every man she sees. : 

Let it not be ரண்‌ during this pe- 

riod, that the charms of Jemima de Grey 

have not been spoken of, that they were 

seen uamoyed’ She was, by most ,men,  
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allowed to be the handsomest ‘woman ever 

seen. There was a large’ party at Grey- 

stock Castle, and amongst them was Lord 

Greenwich, son to the Eurl of Warminster. 

The Eatl wag’an excellent old-fashioned 

character ; he preferred the shade of retire- 

ment to the bustle’ and intrigues of coutt, 

and ‘public life: he married the daughter 

of the Duke of Purbeck; she was not ail- 

bitious to Shitie in high life, and gladly 1 
tired with her lord to spend the greater 

part of the yéar in the country. மன்‌ 

family was numerous and amiable ; all were 

domestic, and none hate come forward to 

distinguish themselves jn public life’in™ any 

way. Lord Greenwich had-imbibed bis 

father's love fér the cool sequestered vale 
of life: when he could find a wifé suited to 

his taste, he was மஸ்லின்‌ %o finite’ and 

fix His residence in the country. He wa’ 

much struck with the beauty, of Miss de 

Grey—he determined to study her charac 
௩  
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ter,-and see if. her mind was ப்ப as 

her face, . With the, character of Sir Ro- 

bert he ,was -acquainted,-and thought him 

likely to educatevhis daughter to make a 

good wife. . The more he saw the-more he 
‘loved. _ Jemima. could enjoy society, or be 

happy With a ride with her father—admira- 

tion was not essential to her enjoyment of 

life, nor did she talk about her beauty, or 

tell every man she saw how much she was 

admired, and how many offers sho liad, re- 

fused.” அன்‌ 2 

* « Here,” thought Lord Grenwich, “ my 

search may end. 4% canhere find all Y' re- 

quire. or wish’ for, in a wife. Lord de 

Courcy was too quick-sighted not to per- 

ceive the growing attachment of Lord 

Greenwivh. He watched Jemima to ‘see 

how she vas affecteds, by his ‘attentions. 

Lord Greenwich was a gentleman, aiid of 

amiable character—he was not ‘handsome, 

or inany wise farmed to cunstitute the hero 

ந  
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“of a தபு but he wag likely to make 

an excellent பல்கர்‌, ant all his ¢con- 

nexions were amiable. It was aamatch no 

parent could find a shadow of objestion 

to, unless he had determined to leave his 

daughter solely to her own choice amongst” 

her lovers. Sir Robert probably recurred 
to his own feelings inmaking this unalter- 

able. determination... He had allowed him- 

self to have a wife recommended—Lady 

de Gzey,. did not answer the expectations 

formed of her % and Sir Robert found her 

wholly unsuited to him as a Companiot. 
He was not. to be called unhappy in mat- 

riage, and the union did not last many 

years; but his own foglines made him de- 

termined not togrecommend a husband to 

his*daughter, or to make a point of her 
marrying or not marrying. Heewished iv 

that ‘nomentous concern of social happt 

ness, to have the determination left to het 
choice. That Jemima shoald-marry os live 

8 “tl  



2 

HULNE ABBEY. ; 97 

single, as she pleased ; and if ம்‌ married, 

her¢husband should be her own selection — 

from hes lovers. From Sir Robert so well 

knewing the chavacter of Lord de Courey, 

he gave him the preference to all the ad- 

mirers of his daughter. Lord Greenwich 

came ‘next to him in elegibility. His cha- 

racter, and that of his family, was well 

known to Sir Robert; and all he saw of 

him confirmed the good opinion he had 

received of him. He was a matt Jeiaima 

could not fail to be pleaseé with the acen- 

fions of. She was no coquet, but the at- 

tentions of all meh she received as a civi- 

lity and compliment. 

Lord de Courcy ‘nad never felt his jea- 

lousy so much awakened before—the ‘for- 

mer admirers of Jemima he thought had 

not a shadbw’of chance!with her ; but here 

was a lover to whom was not a ate of 

objection ; and who had. it a his power to 

marry when “he* eae The Earl of 

VOL, III. F  
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Warminster possessed the ,estates of two 

earldoms, and had noe vices to impoverish 

him. He lived in a style suited todhis ravk, 

with’ hospitality: and beSievolence ; “but his 

expeises* were “always limited within his 

income, and his wealth accumulated. 

The Countess of Warminster had a virtue 

rarely found amongst the great and the rich; 

she would go into the abodes of misery, 

and her benevolent heart glowed with de 

‘light in felieving distress-—the languid eye 

‘kindled with pléasure, and the sick bed was 

eased of pain, whenmmy lady entered, Tike: ப்‌ 

டின்‌ angel to distribute comfort, and 

drive away want. If ¢he stranger sued to 

ber for assistance, they were agt rejected 

because -they Were strangers; like the 

ee of Haydon, who paid no “attention 

to the: application ofa 1 distressed’ gentlewo- 

man வரநக starving, because she’ did not 

know her, and would not take the trouble 

to inquire | ee her—or ‘the: Bishop of  
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“, who only sees Sith the eyes | 

of:sthers; and if his almoner rejects dis- 

tress, ha rejects it also; but can he make 

hissalmoner take the placevof Dives in the 

next» world 7?" Lady Warihinster attended 

herself tq all who were laid at her gate 

full of sores ; and the hungry were never 

sent empty ayyay. « She saw what essential 

service a few pounds judiciously spent could 

afford the distressed, and had the heartfelt 

gratification of hearing distressed’objeets in 
the higher ranks exclaim of giving the~sum 

“of ten pounds in the beginning of the year: 

“ Oh! you have*made me rich for the 
whole year.” Djd those who lavish hun- 

dreds lay: these hides to heart, how much 

misery might be alleviated in this world. we 
The Warl and Countess of Weennstér 

were ரது ‘pleased ந்னு Lord. Greenwich 

imparted to them his attachment to Miss de 

Grey—she <was the oe to form his hap- 

pines, and ddofn his rank’ i Jin es end they 

F2  
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were suas no time should be lost im 

making arrangements far settling tlie wed- 

ding. Lord de Courcy was aware of the 

attachment of Lord Greewwich, and he éelt 

embarrassed how to act. Should he declare 

himself the lover of Jemima, or should he * 

wait to see the result of the proposils of 

Lord Greenwich. He well knew that Je- 

mima was not determined at all events to 

have a husband, and would be afraid of 

rejectin «one man for fear another should 

not<offer—was sot her heart interested, he 

was certain Lord Greenwich would not be 

accepted. In such a cuse he thought it 

better to wait the result 9்‌ the offer of Lord 

Greenwich. 

« Lord Greenwich was sched 

enough to perceive that Lord de «Courey 

had attachment to. Miss de Grey® but his 

outwatd attentions did not amount to 4 

‘man deeply in love, or of ap accepted 

lover; pothing tMat he saw deterred «him 
£  
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from perseveripg in his stent to rk 

himself pleasing to: Sir Robert de Grey, 

and his éaughter. — 

Jemima’s accomplishments were much 

called forth in the society she was now in: 

her harp and her voice were in daily ex- 

ercise—the evenings rarely closed without 

a dance, and somd foreigners were in the 

house which called forth her conversing 

<1 French, and Italian. Lord Cardross 

seemed, in this scene, like a man dwakened 

from frenzy, to a state of tranquility. 

When Jemima sung, or played, he would 

not go near her ; he tried to be inattentive. 

Isabella, who knew his love of music, 

and obseryed his delicate inattention, put a 

constraint upon her own feéélings to perform = 

before ‘miscellaneous.,parties. , She “had 

ever shutined it, though a good perfor mer, 

and now was daily exercised with Miss de 

Grey. Lord Cardross never daneed with 

Jemima, .he “soitly danced with One 

F3  
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she was பம்‌ with such delicate for- 

bearance, and exerted herself to endea¥our 

to feel double interest in music; and 

dancing. © 6 

Dr, Stukeley,. and Mr. Hatton, who saw 

all that was passing, said to each other, ° 

“‘ which couple will be most happy in ma- 

trimony? I would almost give the pre- 

ference to Lord and Lady Cardross, each 

has been disappointed in the first wish of 

their: hearts—their minds are chastened— 

they> do not nearry with high ideas of 
rapture, but of calm tranquillity, and 

friendly attentions. Both‘are well educated, 

and sensible, and past the heyday of life: 

they have endeavoured’ as christians, to 

«soothe each other’s afflictions—each en- 

deavours to wean themselves frétn, their 

unavailing attachmelit, and to fiid in the 

other the highest perfections. I doubt not 

they will be exemplary as husband and 

wife, and as parents : a few years passed  
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we shall see Lord and Lady Cardross, am 

example of conjugal felicity. Lord and 

Lady. de மோரு will have more rapture ; 

set out in life with the idea of heaven in 

their union ; but may he always see, with 

indifference, the admiration she excites? 

Or may he always continue as amiable as 

he now is 1 —they will set out with the fairest 

of prospects, and be for a time the hap- 

piest. of couples : but I almost incline to- 

prefer the prospects of Lord and, Lady 

Cardross. Should the healths of Lord 4nd 

Guady de Courcy decline, their children die, 

or any severe calamity befall them, the? are 

unused to serrow, and their calamities will 

be keenly felt : thy former have drank of 

the cup. of. affliction, almost to its last 

bitter regs, and their chastened mands 

will meetzcalamity with fortitude, and firm- 

ness; and feel already their lot ia this 

life, is not for perfect happiness : this dear 

eink has” been an ido? to all hearts : nur- 

௪.4.”  
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‘tured in the‘eye of an affectionate father, 

who would die to avert ; calamity from cher ; 

she has her trial of the cro still to come. 

Lovely and amiable as she is, who knows - 

what unchecked prosperity may not effect 

inher. A girl who is the sole idol of her? 

father, marries to a disadvantage ; w hus- 

band rarely is so attentive, or so devoted. 

I almost consider the attachment of father 

and daughter as the most unchangeable of 

human.attachments. Lord Cardross is so 

_decided, and settled in private life, he 

never will become a public character? 

Loré de Courey may ke fired with am- 

bition. _ His possessions will be very large; 

when the heiress of பயம்‌ Abbey,.is added 

to Prudhoe Castle, he will be an “object ! to 

ministers: should he be drawn into pol 

tical life, and his wifé much. neglected, 

she yes has a father to attend to her: while 

Sir Robert lives I have no fears for her ; 

and, if God ப்‌ hifn ten years, they avill 

©  
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then be an established, கினி 000016 : 

and, I trust, neither ambition, nor vanity, 

will have power over their minds. 

Lord Greenwich came up at the latter 

part of this conversation, and said, “ Is it 

certain Miss de Grey is to be Lady de 

Courcy-?” ‘ We gossips settle it so,” 

said the Doctar, “but far be it from me 

to affirm it: believe not gossips, my lord, 

try your own strength ; it is a prize worth 

‘contending for.” “* Yes, death o7 vic-ory, 

is worth hazarding here,” ne said, ~ I 

‘want nothing but my charmer’s படல்‌... 

we are fixéd; but in only ~ wanting ‘her 
consent, fear I want all that i is ‘requisite : ட்‌ 

her will, het father will never forces it is 

her own- choice is to decide her, for, or 

against, matrimony; dr to say, ve is 

the man,” 

** What. does your lordship think of 

Lord Cerdross; and his ‘intended ” said 

F 95  
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Dr. Stukeley.. “ They will have calm en: 

joyment,” said Lord Greenwich, “  as- 

pire to higher rapture—I respect their 
attentions to each othes; they willbe | 

respectabie ; but I aspire to rapture with 

my choice ; that she should be the only be- 

loved of my heart ; and twenty years after 

I am married, I should be able to say, 

‘how much the wife is dearer than the 

bride :’ I should feel so much pride 1, 

_ taking_-such a wife into society—I love 

not. the gay-world, and hope she never 

will; nor do I fear, so well cultivated ம்‌ 

mind coveting dissipation. She is contented 

with her father’s societ , and ‘I trust: will 

be so with her husbaad’s. Ske is the 

< woman for a lover of social life to covet. 

I should feel it my happiness, to study hers’ 

and, with such a companion; there coulé 

be no vacuum, in the most retired situatio”- 

' She wants not men to be daily, and hourly. 

telling her how handsome she is. ந Level  
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saw a woman more divested of affectation 

anda tricks. I am,resolved against public 

life, and shall live chiefly in the country— 

I will attend to nvy estate, and country busi- 

ness, Perhaps may enter the militia; 

* but that js the most public line I shall ever 

enter ‘into: Miss de Grey will adorn and enli- 

ven my homes—and, I trust, we shall render 

each other happy ; and not each one break 

asunder our own ‘plighted vows, and de- 

stroy the happiness of others’ wedded love.” 

Sir Robert de Grey jo:ed the party at © 

“the conclusion of this conversation, and 

overhearing the last words, he said to Lord 

"Greenwich? “ Heaven avert such a destiny 

from your Lordslvip; and I trust you are 

too well-principled to besin danger of suth 

conduct,” “If you will be my father-in- 

law,” sald his Leen “ T should think I 

had nothing to fear—will you accept meas 

your, son-jn-law 7‘ That, my Lord,” 

said Sir, Robert, “ is a promise J, cannot 

F 6  
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inake ; my daughter has the sole choice of 
her husband: make yeurself master or her 
heart, and I will gladly take you te mine. * 

Miss de Grey was sitting at the fartner 
end of the room, and accompanying her 
harp with her voice, was by desire of the 
Duke, singing, « Nobody coming to marry 
me; nobody coming ta w0.” As. she 
finished the song, Lord Greenwich ap- 
proached her, and whispered, “I deny. 
that. — am coming to woo as an earnest 

suiter, and wit the promise of Sir Ro- 
bert’s approbation, if Ihave yours. My 

own parents’ warm approbation’ of my at- 
tachment, I am blessed with? all that is 

wanting is your consent te be Lady Green- 

—wichyou will de the beloved of my fa- 
mily as you, have been of your fatter, and 

you shall have the choice to live where 

you please—the study of my. life shall be to 
make you happy—yov- shall live with Sir 

Robert or he live with 3002 if you are’re-  
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luctant to part.” Jemima replied, * I feel 

_ much gratitude to syour Lordship for your 

attachment, and approbation of your fa-— 
milf, so flattering’to me ; my father leaves 

me free to marry, or live single—I do not - 

"at present feel disposed to quit my father’s 
house—I shall feel happy in your acquaint- 

ance; but relinquish all other ideas of 

me.” ae 
« Sir Robert de Grey never felt so anxious 

before to know the ultimatum of his daagh- 

ter’s mind. He approacired the party— 

Jemima took hold of his arm, and they 

left the room. When alone with her father 

she said, “You, Sir, have left me free in 

the ene concern of my life, 

for which I cannot feel tod grateful to’ you. 

You ae too kind a,father for me to be 

anxious to quit you. I sometimes think I 

never shall be happier than now. "Lord 

Greenwich does not wish 1 to separate us— 

he Would live எம்‌ you, or have you live”  
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with us, as we should find most suitable. 

is an amiable man, and I respect him, a 

his family ; but my heart does nat feel in-- 

terested by him.” 3 ம 

“Tel me, my love,” said Sir Robert, 

‘does your heart feel interested for any” 
one, or are you yet to see the man you 

would wish to have foy a husband?” Je- 

mima paused, a blush overspread her face. 

“Task no more,” Sir Robert said; “1 

am_answered, for some questions no tongue 

is cequisite ts<zive an answer. There are 

‘some reasons why this is the most eligibie 
match for you. .To Lords Cardross, Greeh- 

wich, or de Courey, I-can have no objec: 

tion; the former I thixk best suited to at 

older: woman. «Lord Warminster’s estates 

aré too distant to make all a residence, and 
keep under your own Inspection.” Lord de 

Courcy I think most suited to you in all 

respects ; and Prudhoe Castle, is so neal 

Hulne வ்கி tere ea be sno alieration  
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from either place—both may still be looked” 

afteroby their possesgors ; and with you so 

“near me,,I shall not be driven® to marry a 

grimalkin for feawI should hang myself. in 

the large lonely old Abbey.” “Jemima 

could not, refrain from a laugh. “ Then 

poor mesdames Silke, Frost, and Crabtree,” 

said she, “ farpwel} to your hopes of be- 

coming Lady de Grey, and domineering in 

Hulne Abbey—you must cast your eyes and — 
attractions elsewhere for husbands?’ |. 

Lord de Courcy felt his Leurt beat wifen 

Sir Robert de Grey and his daughter left 

the room. He lodked at Lord Greenwich, 

and could not read in his face either the 

happy or rejected lover. He felt now was 

the time to determine hi? fate—he would 

return,t@ Halne Abbey the aecepted lover 

of. seria br he arbitd see if no more. 

He left the drawing-room, and wandering 

about, got at last tothe Spans in which 

Sir Robert ahd Semima were சடப்‌ hear-  
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“ing the latter pein at the disappoint- 

ment of the Tabbies Line all chanes ௦ 

Sir Robert, he felt no fear of entering the 

room at an unseasonable-moment. H en- 

tered anti seated himself between the father 

and daughter. “ Miss de Grey Jaughs at’ 

unsuccessful love ;” he said, “ but’ { am 

come to throw myself oat her feet in the 

confidence, that if she will not accept me 

for a husband, she will not insult me with 

triumphisg over my despair. Sir Robert, 

I inake no apszvgy for not addressing 7 

in the first instance: you make Miss dé 

.Grey arbitress of her own fate—if she ho- 

nours me with taking me for a°husband, I 

will follow your examp! ; and free as her 

will as been left by her father, so shall it 

remain with her husbend—my ட. be 

submitted to both. ° T° will live ‘at Hulne 

Abbey, or you shall live at Prudhoe Cas- 

tle—be undivided still—I covet no other 

society. Matrimony, that °will make» me 
©  
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the happiest of men, shall not be purchased 

at your expense, Sir Robert, by tearing 

‘your daughter from-you. Yoitl are too ex- 
cellent a father to he abandoned in old age.” 

Jemima was silent, and Sir Robert said, 

“IT have left my daughter’s heart free, 

neither that or her tongue shall be forced ; 

as she is silent, I will speak ; I know her 

heart, my Lord: I know it is yours.” 

Lord de Courcy fell down on his knees, 

and seized the hand of Jemima, and kissed 

it in ecstasy. Sir Robert axase and topk 

izeir united hands : “God bless you both !” 

he said, “ and make you a blessing to cach 
other many, many years—she has been the 

blessing of my life,#Lord de Courey; God 

erant she may be so of yoyrs!” Sir Ro- 

bert havipg, given them. his benediction ieft 

the room. டி ச 

2 நர] ஜட angel not speak !” said Lord 

de Courcy, << will she not own with her 

own ljps she .is gnine ? Happy as Sir Ro- 

»  
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© bert’s assurance makes me, 1 want my hap- 

piness confirmed by you.. “You have, been 

so accustomed to say no to men—cannot _ 

you say yes? Oh! how proud - doeswthat 

idea make me, that my charmer will select’ 

me from amongst so many, and some a 

highly distinguished for rank and fortane!— 

it is not solely to be my lady you take me.” 

“No,” said Jemima, “ neither rank nor 

riches should induce me to marry with ir 

differenge or aversion. I am happily ina 

situation to.have neither an object to me. 

My father only covets happiness for me ii 

maxriage ; and leaves me free to say witht 

whom I will be happy. . With you I shall 

share the task of makilig the decline of my 

father’s life happyy—he is a parent deserving 

ofour tenderest love.” “71 trust, mpy 2 angel,” 

said Lord de Codrey, « T ghail promote 

imstead of diminishing his happiness. Tt. 

will be a satisfaction, to him, to see you 

happy, in marrige it is is the proper» state  
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for us. The happy in wedlock are the 

nearest approaching to paradise. It ought 

_ not to be.forgotten, it was the institution 

of Ptovidence for*man’s happiness, in his 

* days of innocence. The fall of rifan has 
caused the, corruption of the state. If we 

are blessed with a progeny, think you 

not Sir Robert, wil} feel young again in 

seeing your representatives in an infantine 

state ; and when we are grown old in love 

and in good works, you in your gins shall 

again be courted, and Ill gess0ing in my 

boys.” - 

- Sir Robert de Grey, on his return to the 

drawing-rooih, told the company that Lord 

de Courcy.was to béhis son-in-law. What 

a motley ‘composition is chuman natyre! 

How: strang ‘at one per iod—how weak ‘at 

another !. New all inflexible integrity, then 

the erring mortal! Lord Cardross” had 

given up all, idea of Jemima—he had en- 

gaged himself tos another : -and seemed to 
௫  
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* contemplate his tion with Miss Neville. 
- with great satisfaction—yet, when he heard 

of this fondly-idolized object about to be 
given to another, he fel struck to the heart, 
and burst forth in an agony : 

“And shall then another embrace thec, my fair; 
Shall envy still add to the pangs of despair?” 

and, striking his foretead, he abruptly left 
the room: Lord Greenwich followed him, 

The night was moon-light, and Lord Ca* 
dross rapidly passed into the garden; Lord 
Gseenwich vyertook him, and took hold of 
his arm. “ My fortitude is gone,” said, 
Lord Cardross, in an agony of despair! 
“I thought I could bear to see her .the 
wife of another; but, it kills me! I cannot 

survive it; the grave will entomb me, ere 

she becomes a bride:— M : 

Break, break, fond healt ம 
- And take this certain triumph o'er By flame.” 

« Forbear, ட்ட Lord, said Tord Green 

wich; resume your forticude; remember  
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you have an affianced love; respect her 
feelings.” <‘ Affianced love! !” Lord Cardross 
faintly murmured ; “ do I fancy I can love 
another? oh, impossible! this dear angel 

»I8 sO entwined round my heart; tliere is 

her image seated ;—never, oh, never! to 

be blotted out: De Courcy, thou shalt not 

_tear her from me; sooner will I drink 

your heart’s blood.” “Reflect,” said Lord 

Greenwich, “how many are disappointed 

as well as yourself: my heart fondlyshoped 

she would have been the price:and மஹ 

ness of my life: I feel deeply wounded, but 

L rave not: how respectable are many she 
has rejected; ~we are not disgraced; think 

of Miss Neyille, she’is deserving of your 

love, do not wound her feelings.” 4 

ts ‘Yes, q will think of her,” said Lord 

Cardross, Smphatically : - ‘ she shall be 

thought of; she is worthy of my love? I 

was subdued 5 my frenzied feelings gained 

ascendant, , Oh! d have deeply a been  
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keenly wounded, zgonized almost to mad- 

‘ness: but whe can loxe this dear angel but 

to adoration: never was woman like her 

before! Isabella’ shalr be loved: sie de-: 

serves my love;.I will endeavour to. be’ 

worthy of her; ‘she is too noble-minded to 

take offence at my flights of love} I will 

return to her, and solace her.” 

They returned to the house, and as they 

crossed the saloon, Lord de Courcy avd 

Jemima were going to the drawing-room. 

Lord Caréxuss went hastily up: to thee 
and took a hand of each. “< Blessed pail” 

he said, “ be you happy as our first parents 

in Paradise: be the best.of htisbands, Lord 

de Courcy, for you will haye* the best of 

wives. I will behold you | without envy, 

and with the blessing of காஸ்‌... I hope 

you will soon see me matri and not 

unhappy.” 

The gentlemen wers alarmed for Isabella 

whem Lord Cardross broxe forth inco லம்‌.  
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impassioned feelings ; but she so*well knew 

his heart, and could so ‘well make allow- 

ance for the feelings of an idolizing mind, 
about’ to be torn from: the object of its 

* fondest affection, that she sat with calm 

fortitude: she did not even feel wounded 

female vanity; so well were her feelings 

under controly* Tlie Duke said to Sir : 

Robert, I am indeed indebted to you for 

bringing me two such models for the female 

sex: I ‘can hardly tell wine to “admire 

Tost; ‘as pity melts the soul to ள்‌ 

I dink Tam nearest loving Miss Neville; 

she has my pity as well as admiration; and 

your bud of beauty is too young for such 
an old fellow as டட to think of.” 

The rest of, the party now entered “tbe 

drawingsrdpm: Lord, Gardross requested 

Miss de Grey to sing the Cypress Wreath ; 

she complied with bis request, and he went 

and sat by Isabella: ds she finished, he said, 
that, is ‘tay requiem as the lover of Jemima:  
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- henceforth I am dead ascher lover; I now 

-shall live only for you; forgive my way- 

ward humours: you have a noble heart, 

and will, I trust, in time wholly command 

mine: a little indulgence of my waywarl 

humours may sometimes be necessary : 

: Be to my faults a little blind, : 

Be to my virtuea veryckind.” 

I will exert my fortitude, call forth my no 

bler self; and with all the energies of deter- 

mined resolution, endeavour to tear, to blot, 

to obliterate, this resistless charmer en 

my heart, and henceforward live devoted 

to you.” 

ke
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And Bertram’s might, and Bertram’s right, 

Shall meet on Ellangowan’s height. 
* 

oo 

THE disgraced Tabbies returned to the 

inn in a violent huff, and ordering a chaise, 

in they bounced, and set forwdtd for 

Bothall Castle, full of fury “&gainst the 

patty at Greystock Castle. < 

Bothall Castle was reached, and after 

the grimalkins had beautified their persons, 

Mrs. Frost placed herself at the-head of 

the party, to conduct them’in triumpl¥ to 
the seat pf\her forefathers ; nothing doubt- 

ing but the ‘tio would be received with 

Open arms. The possessor of Bothall 

Castle, is-a man prend of his ancestors, 

sensible, and amidble, but something-un- 

“VOL, U1, G  
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bending to those whose qppearance does 

not square with his ideas. He hadsbeen 

told of the Frosts puffing about Bothall. 

Castle belonging to thém; and as stories 

commonly gain in circulation, the narra- 

tion that reached his ears was, that an 
upstart attorney in London, was ‘threat- 

ening to lay claims to Bothall Castle, and 

turn him out, as an intruder: -‘* Here,’ 

thought he, ‘< is a second edition of Glossif 

and Bestram—I shall have Latitat attempt 

ing to bast..cize me; but I think I shall 

be too much for master’ Latitat ; he may 

end his days as Glossin did.” 

Mr. Ford had met with some vexation 

from a tenant, and happened to be much 

ruffied in temper, when he was walking 
near the Castle, and Mrs. Frogt brushed 
up to him? nothing doubting: this was the 

owner, “ Sir,” she drawled out in het 

harshest tone of voigs, “ yoqu’must have 

[சவால்‌ of the great Frosts, ‘who. lived 5°  
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many aay years in this celebrated — 
castle; whether they,,were here in the time 

of Julius, Cesar, or did not build the 
castle till the days of Vortigern, is still 

a dispute: that their style of life has always. 

been much more sumptuous than the style of 

Alnwick castle: horses, servants, and re- 

tainers of all kinds, jwere more numerous : 

where the Percies beau one follower 

into the field, the Frosts brought ten: my 

ancestors talked of disputing for thethrone 
with Oswy. The possessiow=sf Bothali 

Castle was always more coveted by the 
Scotch, than Alnwick: more attempts were 

made to gaix possession of it, and more 

Scottish kiggs and nobles slain before its 

walls, then against Alnwick: the Border 

history a with their prowess, and 

magnificence—sthough’my father relinquish- 

ed keeping up armed followers, runing _ 

footmen,. and, killing .ten bullocks a week, 
and அரு sheep for the ‘maintenance _of, our 

௦2  
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household ; and my mother had no longer 

the piper preceding her, when she yisited 

amongst the great folks of our neighbour- 

hood; yet, my father travelled in his eoach 

and fotr, and had such a retinue of saddle’ 

horses, I could mount all my female friends 

—I have been more admired than Marty, 

Queen of Scots: indeed,,.all men allow, 

no woman was equal to myself for beauty 

or accomplishments: Lady Jane Grey 

‘was nathing to me. Never. had any wo- 

tuan so mony lovers; this vast Castle 1s 

unequal to containing them: I should hdve 

been the best of wives and mothers, had 
‘I been able to conquer my awful dread of 

marriage, and receive. a man to my. arms; 

but. never found a man suited ‘to ‘my. del 

-€ate sensibility : else Lady Poa Russe! 

would have been inferior to me, asa wife 

and. Cornelia, asa mother.” 

Had Mr. Ford received no intimation af 

the Frosts, ip and what they weres and 
€  
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that they threatened ejecting him from 

Bothall Castle; he» would simply have 

supposed, from the appearance of Mrs. 
Frost and her oration, that she was a mad 

woman, and would have tumed from her 

without giving any answer. But, suppos- 

ing the tricks of a rascally attorney were 

going to be exercjsed against him, to 

endeavour to wrest his property from him’; 

and this coming across him when his tem- 

per was already ruffled; he viewea every 

thing in the worst light. -Tue athletic 

figure, he supposed, was the attorney in 

discuise, coming to pry about, and pick. 

up what infofmation he could, and bribe 

witnesses to swear what he pleased ; so 

holding up his cane to Mrs. Frost, he vaid, 

* So youygo about affecting to be a mad 

woman to get’ into houses; and your Bes 

cally brother comes in female attire, in 

hopes that digguise will enable him to pick 

up information, and drive me from mypos- 

« 3 ்‌  
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sessions: if I admit you into my house, that 

rascal will break in Smongst my papers, 

and destroy my title deeds: I shall admit 

you no where but into’ my horsepond ; and 

18 you don’t get off my premises directly, 

I shall order my servants to give you a good 

ducking in the horsepond, ‘ and you, you 
petticoated rascal!” said Me. Ford, shaking 

his cane over the head of Mrs. Silke, 

“ never let me see your rascally face again: 

rementoer the fate of Glossin—though he 

got possesston of Ellangowan, could he keep 

it? could he keep himself from disgrace! 

Could he keep himself from falling a victim 

to his own villany ? Repent ere it is too late; 
work honestly for your bread? and don't 

hope to thrive from turning out the wealthy 

to starve.” ; ; சட 

“Tam not a man!” thundered out Mis: 

Silke, ‘* or an attorney—I am Sir Charles 

Silke’s sister. Sir Ckarles will do more for 

the mtion than Nelson ; dhd the natien wil
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do more for him. He will be made a mar- 

quis and have ‘wo hundred thousand 

pounds given him, and his sisters will have 
twenty thousand pounds a-piece ; and per- 

haps I shall be made a peeress.”” * And 

what are you to have ?” said Mr. Ford to 

Mrs. “Frost, “ for your assistance in turn- 
ing me out of, the seat of my forefathers? 

Are you to have a hundred aeres of land, 

and a house built for you, as your purity 

cannot receive aman to your arms, to en- 

dow you with ahouse? Yeurgreat Frests 

vaat. you puff about, have never been 

heard of in this country. There’s «ad 
Jack Frost the Tinker, may be your cousin; 

but he has no claim to my estate.” _ 

« Why you are as bad as Doctor Stoke- 

ley,” said Mrs. Frost, “ I believe you are 

own Badass 2 “Oh, oh! you know my 

friend Stukeley, do you, and think J am as 

bad as him,” said Mr. Ford. “ J think we 

support better characters in the world than 
ம 

டக  
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you rascally Frosts ; but I shall not, suffer 

your remaining on my. premises: whether — 

you are men or women, you shall tramp, — 

for Ido not desire the. company of such 

baggages as you ; so begone directly 02 - 

my servants shall drive you through the 

horsepond. Mr. Ford. looked so exces- 

sively angry, and spoke with so much pas- 

sion, the Tabbies had no hopes of softening 

him, and getting any meals or lodging at 

Bothall Castle : so they turned tail and left 

th» Castle, with no more satisfaction than 

they quitted Greystock Castle. ‘‘ How 

difcult it is to get into a Castle,” said Mrs. 

Silke, “‘ these men are so proud of their 

possessions ; and think so much of giving 

dinners to people they do not know. | 

declare I am almost tired of pene we 

have eat and drank so little at ether people's 

expense this tour; and that does not suit 
me.” “ Nor me, nor me,” said the Mes- 

ப்‌ . 

‘dames. Frost and Crabtree; ‘ there ™  
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nothing like living at other people’s ex- , 

" pensé.” 

Sir Robert de Grey and his party had 
now their hands full of business, and were 

anxious to return to Hulne Abbey. They 

set out drom their magnificent abode at 

Greystock, and soon arrived in safety at 

home. Mr. Neville came from Kyloe to 

meet them, and gladly gave his consent to 

his daughter’s marriage with Lord Car- 

dross. He was aman for a father to give 

the preference to, had there been a compe- 

tition between him and Mortimer de Mgn- 

' talt. Mr. Neville settled all his property 

on his daughter, though Lord Cardross 

-urged hin} not to tie up his hands, as he 

might wish to marry when left alone# But 

Mr. Nelle was confident he should not. 
However, Lord Cardross would not guffer 

him to give up any property in his life-time, 

money had no part‘ his determination tox 
ஆ. >’ 
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marry Miss Neville—it wus et கக to 

him if. she was portionless. 

Lord Cardross devoted all big’ ‘time ‘sa 

attention to Miss Neville. The delightful 

scenery around Hulne Abbey, they found 

they could rapturously spend whele days i 

traversing. Mount Carmel presented to 

minds like theirs, an interesuing association, 

as connected with the story of Matilda and 

Malek Adhel. They regretted she would 

go to the Nunnery, and not suffer Malek 

_Adhel to take her to Cesarea—all the train 

of misfortunes ‘that then overtook them, 

might have been averted, and they lived 

happy, and blessed in each other. «But 
we will ascend Mount Carmel,” said Lord . 

Caréross, nothing fearing, “we will evel 

ascend the lofty tower of Brisley/. ~ They 

gained the heights of the mountain, and they 

gained the top of the tower. Here was® 

_ scene to call forth the energetic powers of  
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Lord Cardross» “ Behold,” said he, “this 

vast’expanse of thé grandeur of architec. 

ture—tlfe remains of Border feuds, and the 

peaceful labours of agriculture in a fertile 

soil. How noble! how terrible! how lux- 

uriant ! Zurn to the right, and view where 

you began your tour with the survey of 

those towers of strength, that erst have de- 

fended this soil from the inroads of its 

neighbours. Five Castles are now in view ; 

Holy Island, Bamborough, Dunstandorough, 

Warkworth, and Tinemouth:"turn to the 

lett, and what a rich expanse is there, of 

fertile soil, and gentlemen’s seats, even ithe’ 

distant hills of the south of Scotland are 

seen; and there lies Flodden Field, where 

the valiant James the Fourth of Sc#tland, 

expiatad\giving way to guilty passion, by 
loss ‘of life. Let posterity remember, and 

avoid his errors; that should be the only — 

inducement to discoVer the failings of others 

a bé aware of the rocks on which they split, 

௦6  
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and learn by the dear-bougkt experience of 

others to avoid them ;\ they are placed as 

beacons to warn the thoughtless; not as 

examples for beholders to have said to them, 

Go and do likewise. Behold the vast ex- ~ 

panse of ocean with its face spotted over 

with vessels. That wild moor that now 

affords pasturage for 1imberless herds of 

cattle, and on whose crags hang the nimble- 

footed, shaggy goat, was the ancient forest 

of Haydon. And now tun your eyes te 

behold the fur-famed Alnwick Castle, « with 

its lofty towers and swelling battlements; 

‘how many sieges has that withstood: never 

"could the Scotch, led on by their monarchs, 

ever subdue thy proud ‘fortress; yain. were 

their boastful endeavours: the monarchs 

fell, but not the castle. The vag crag of 

Ratspeugh, with the ‘observatory, is no ig- 

noble feature in the landscape. And where © 

_, will you see such an exient of: plantations: 

and gtound so finely varied in inequalsties> —  
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‘the various tints of foliage are blended by 

a pieturesque eye? and the rocky-bedded 

Aln, meandering and foaming through the 

dark tints of the Woods, sparkles like dia- 

monds. Isabella, we must bring our pen- 

cils here, and sketch these scenes to take 

with us to Dryburgh to finish: I can shew 

you some fine acenqry there, but we do not 

rival, or even vie, with Hulne Abbey; we 

follow them at humble distance, he added 

with a sigh. relies 

Lord de Courey and his béloved were 

the happy lovers; they alternately traversed 

all the beautiful scenery of the county, and 

talked with enthusiastic raptures of the fu- 

ture happiness of their life; they had no- 

thing in retrospection or anticipatian, , to. 

cause @ igh ; the horizon glowed brightly 

before’ them’; all that Sir Robert had to 

pray for was the continuation of their pre- 

sent happiness. [ord Cardross could nog. » 

fgrbéar an occasional sigh as he withessed 
<  
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the joy sparkling in their eyes, and rapture 

illuminating their countenance. Just’such 

happiness, thought he, was my heart formed 
to taste, would gracious Heaven have be- 
stowed on me such a partner: but calm and 
uninipassioned will be my course f life; 1 
must be thankful for the absence of frenzied 
feelings. He felt it weuld Se more for his 

peace of mind to quit this scene of happy 

love, and return to his home, where he 

could have more serious occupations to el 

gross his mind, and he requested that the 
nuptials might be hastened. All எண 

tions were finished, and the following Thuts- 

day was fixed upon for their wedding-day: 

the marriage was to be solemnized in the 

-chapés of Hulne Abbey. a 

Miss Neville*had uncommon fgftivude of 
soul, and calmness of mind ;"and she had 

oe occasion to call forth the practice of 

_these virtues during the’courtship: that she 

was not the firsteobject of ‘attachment’ with  
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Lord Cardross, she well knew: she saw | 

the struggles of his mind to subdue his at- 

tachmertt to Miss de Grey, and she saw 

ofttimes how weak was human nature in 

the arduous conflict ; she had acquired the 

“firmnesss of a stoic. She had determined 

in her own mind, that the single state was 

forlorn and comfortless; she could find no 

happy maidens in advanced life, and she 

determined for matrimony, when such a 

man as Lord Cardross presented’ himself; 

and she thought her prospect promised fair 

for happiness, or at least tranquillity ; a all 

she might meet with of a contrary nature, 

she determined to bear with fortitude, and 

bury. in q@blivion. 

Lord Cardross had sometimes fits~of ஹ்‌.” 

senceg and his mind would appear sinking © 

into annihilation ; then he would arouse 

himself, and seem happy: Lord de Courey 

and Jemima’kept “as much out of his s¢ 

ciety as possible, and merely kept with him  
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43 

but when good manners required it; and they 

thought with satisfaction of the time he was 

to quit them. ்‌ 

The momentous Thutsday arrived that 

was to tite the fates of Lord Cardross and 

Isabella. He had been much absarbed the 

day before, and sonie were fearful how the 

ceremony might affect him ;ebut it seemed 

the last struggle with hopeless love: he ap- 

peared calm and almost cheerful on the 

morning ; ; and Miss Neville, who seemed 

ட to dréad the sight of him, received 

him with smiles. Sir Robert and Mr. Ne- 

ville led her to the chapel, and Lord Car 

dross followed, with Miss de Grey and Lord 

de Courcy. Lord Cardross looked not a 

Jemima; he took one of her hands, and 

Lord de Courcy held the. ether. vp ‘At the 

entrance to the chapel he stopped—“ Lord 

de Courey,” he said, ‘I relinquish 2” 

_angel to you—be you plessecbas angels— 

Heaven has in store one for me. « Isabella  
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I now claim ygu as mine; as the future 

hope, and happiness of my life.” He led 

her up te the altar, where Mr. Beauchamp 

was in waiting to anite them. The cere- _ 

mony was concluded, and Lord Cardross 

led his brjde to the breakfast-table. Con-— 

gratulations were now made to them, and 

the bridegroom presented his bride with a 

diamond ring; and requested Miss de Grey 

to accept another. He said, “ could he 

hope to prevail on Sir Robert de Grey to 

relinquish his post of father on ker nuptials 

with Lord de Courcy, he should be happy 

to give her away. After breakfast the 

bride and bridegroom set off for Dryburgh 

Abbey, and Mr. Neville returned home. 

Tarde Courcy now took his future , 

bride, gmd father-in-law, to Prudhoe ட 

tle—he wished for thén to see and approve 

the place, or else to suggest any alterations - 

they might wjsh form The situation is fine, 

and commanding; the Castle ancient and 

HULNE ABBEY. ! 187 
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magnificent: abundance yof fine woods 

screen it from the furious blasts o! the © 

north ; that elevated as it stands it is not 

bleak. The owner of ‘Hulne Abbey could 

find nothing to object to here, Lord de 

Courcy had trod in his steps almost with 

the devoted affection of an affectionate son. 

Here was the same provisions for youth 

and age ; the cottages neat, and the inhabi- 

tants industrious and healthy ; the tenantry 

on the‘farms thriving. Sir Robert saw all 
things heré with pleasure ; the condition of 

the place shewed the goodness of the owl 

ers’ hearts. He trusted Jemima might safely 

venture her happiness with such a partner 

for life. Jemima felt a happiness, chas 

.. tened with a mixture of regret ; to quit het 

father’ s roof and protection, wag axpang to 

her heart. She was ‘duly sensible how much 

she was indebted to his care and love 01 

“s,her ; and that under his sheltering roof she 

had been protected from all ‘the-stofims.of  
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life, and was ல்‌ to learn what was the 

cruelty and unkindness of an unfeeling 5s 

world. - 

Sie after the fharriage of Lord Card. 

ross, news was brought to him of the death 

of Mrs. Mortimer de Montalt in. child-bed ; 

Lord Cardross would himself communicate 

the intelligence to his bride. She was em- 

ployed in finishing a view of Melrose Ab- 

bey when he entered the room. He fixed 

his eyes on the drawing some time, and 

then said, “Isabella, you will*now regret 

that the Abbey does not contain my ashes 

mingled with the dust of martyrs of ancient 

days.” She started at such an idea; the 

tears carje into her eyes ; she dreaded to 

hear’ of she knew not what calamity ௮௦ 

thing pit the crimes of my husband AG 

make: me wish that,” she thought, “ and 

“surely crimes I have no reason to dread 

from him. ,*What®calamity am I to pre-~ 

pare’ for, my Bord?” she said. “ Por the 
®  
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bitter, the unavailing sorrow,” he replied, 
- “that Mortimer de Montalt is now et li- 
berty, and you are tied to me ; his wife is 
numbered with the dead!” « Think‘not, 
my lord,” she said, “ I can feel a pang for 

myself on that account, I know, I do not 

possess the heart of Mortimer; would he 
be more likely to love me ngw than hereto- 
fore? I am thankful I am spared the pos 
sibility of again feeling the pangs. of disap- 

“pointed Jove ; it will make me doubly happy 

Ixam yours, all I can feel is sympathy for 
Mortimer, on his loss. , He loved his wife, 

ard must deplore her death.” <« Isabella,” 
said Lord Cardross, “ You area salamat 

der; you can live in fire! Mortimer will 
meet with no sympathy or kindness from 
hi father ; he only rejoices in thse, event. 

Your subdued mind is equal ¢o all things. 
You‘will sympathize with him, and alleviate 

his sufferings by your gentle attentions. 

“Shall.I invite him:to Dryburgh Abbey a 
&  
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< is your Lgrdship pleases,” she’ said, 

“my will in all ange is obedient to 

yours.” - sate 

Lord Cardross*went immediately 60 

Nunsbrough, and returned with Mortimer 

de Montalt. Hewas not broken hearted, for 

the intprudence of his wife, and the invete- 

racy of his father to her had much weak- 

ened his affection; but he had once sin- 

cerely loved her, and her sudden death had 

much affected him. She died in the midst 

of her vanity and folly ; cut offere she was 

purged from the dross of this world. 

Lady Cardross was a complete contrast 

to this selfish, dissipated woman; with a 

chastened; subdued mind, she thought not 

of herself when she could promote the haps 

" piness ழி, others. Mortinfér had now the 

film eeiAloved from “his eyes, and he could 

‘perceive the superiority of the one he lost 

to the one ,4e haépossessed. Lord Car. 

dros» he, cohgrhtulated ag a happy*man ;  
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his mind was become calm, and even; he 

sought employment, and shunned all, oc 

casions of indulging melancholy and enthu- 

siasm; he was imitating Sir Robert de 

Grey as a landlord ; and his estate afforded 

him ample employment. Lady Cardross 

undertook to regulate the female school; 

and overlook the cottages yon the estate; 

she would herself behold their distress, and 

trusted not to the interested accounts of 

agents «in disbursing or withholding ber 

bounty. Her benevolence was felt far and 

wide. Lord Cardross took a. pride afl 

pleasure in supplying her with ample means 

to gratify the feelings of her noble heart ; he 

thought it theshighest gratification she was 

capable of receiving. © 

a Mortimerve Montalt Lady, Cys dross 

was the affectionate Sister ; the ane jealous 

husband could: not be displeased with het 

attentions to him ; nor evuld Mortimer bave 

a . wish her attentions were different. Lord
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Ca. would soften own to her, pi in- 

ferior, he felt his character: she could sup- 

port - all characters with the unshaken firm- 

ness and fortitude ofya martyr, whilst he had 

often shewn the imbecility of a child. “ You 
make me feel ashamed of myself, Isabella,” 

he would say, «I was an idolater, I shall 

be a character ,of more firmness in your 

hands; I feel ர்‌ from a dream; 

you shall no longer see me wayward and 

unhappy; I will arouse myself, and en-— 

deayour to become worthy of yeu: now 1 

only feel unworthy so exalted a character ; 

my only present merit is, the having en- 
larged your’ powers of benevolence, and 
brought you into a wider, and more con- 

spicupus field of action. The proudest, 

boast I scan rfow make isevof my oie: I 

claim some merit for hdving chosen so well, 

and placed you in the proper situation to 
display your yartuespand make you ablessing 

to allavithin youv influence,” : ௪ 
» 

a 
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Lady Cardross had invited Miss Canning 

to visit at Dryburgh Abbey, and she now. 

atrived, as did also Lord Greenwich, whom 

Lord Cardross liad requested to come and 

see him when he was married ; Lord Green: ’ 

wich had witnessed his agonies, when he 

heard Miss de Grey was to marry Lord de 

Courcy ; he had- reproved and consoled 

him, and now he wished to be seen in 

another light; he thought himself a happy 

husband, and an example, and encourage 

ment for desponding lovers. When Lord 
Greenwich had been some days at Dryburf 

Abbey, Lord Cardross asked him, “If he 

did not’ call him a happy husband? and 

would trust te his discernment for making # 

Sood second choice for him ; where all ale 

mire the same we must have many disap” 

pointments, and look for those who are 

worthy to succeed them in our affections: 

J Jemima had my heart @Isabélla my mind, 

and cbol judgment approved of ; I caw veh  
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‘ture to recommend to your lordship, one 

whom you will think yourself happy with.’ 

“Tf you will not go beyond your own do- 

main,” said LordGreenwich, “I may consent; 

choose Miss Canning for me, and you shall. 

have my consent, and my parents.” “ She 

is my choice for you,” said Lord Cardross, 

« Isabella knows her well, she rather claims 

her for Mortimer ; I have laid my finger 

upon her for you; you must try which the 

lady decides for.” en 

Miss Canning was a woman to do credit to 

the cool judgment of Lord Greenwich in his 

choice of a wife, and would do honour to a 

coronet; he’ determined his search should 

end here, and he told his tale of love in her 

ear, and she received him for a lover, no- 

thing logth. “He informed-zord ane ha Lady 

Warminster his choicé vas fixed ; and as it 

Was insisted upon by the owners that “the 

marriage shoyd be ezlebrated at Dryburgh 

Abbey, they ‘were invited, to attend’ the 
> 
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Sa ; 

146 HULNE ABBEY. 

nuptial rites, and they accordingly made 

jramediate preparation for their ட 

_ itwas the first wish of their hearts toh ௩ 

their eldest son marrigd, and the accourt 

they received from him of Miss Canning, 

and also from Lord and Lady Cardross wai 

highly satisfactory to them. The,sight @ of 

her proved no less so ; her elegant’ figure 

and manners were very striking, and sl 

was a sensible woman, highly accomplished, 

and not ambitious of shining in the gay 

eworld ; she had. seen enough of it 40. be 

able to appreciate its value, and view §@ 

she light it must appear to all sensible, 

tional people. 

Lord and Lady Warminster regretted 

they lived so far distant frorh Dryburg! 

“sApBey, wher-they became acquainted 9 with 

its owners ; Lady«Cardrosg they “preferred 

asa superior character to her husbaw 

though they allowed him to,be. sensible and 

“of gentlemanly manner but the, forme 

6 
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had such patience and fortitude, and so 
much Kind: hearted attention to render all 

happy around her; they recommended her 

to Miss Canning, 3s the mould to form 

sherself by, but they trusted she would not 

have so many trials: Lord Greenwich was 

of more even mind, and would not agonize 

her with vehemence or dejection. 
Lord Cardross would take his friends to 

his favourite haunt of Melrose Abbey. In 

surveying the monuments, they stopped at 

one, erected to a beautiful young woman,’ 

who died just before her marriage. ‘‘ Here 

beauty fails,” said Lord Cardross, “bright 

beauty drops her lustrehere. Oh! how her 

roses fade, ,and her lilies languish in this 

bleak soil!" How does the grand leveller 

pour contgmpe upon the searmer Of all 

hearts! How .turn to-deformity what cap- 

tivated the world!” = 

“ Could the lpver have a sight of his once 

enchanting, “fais one, what surprise would 

H 2 2  
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seize his astonished senses !—Is this the ob- 

ject I not long ago so passionately admired? 
I said she was divinely fair, and thought her 
somewhat more than. mortal! He. form 
was symmetry itself! Every elegance, 

breathed in her air, and all the graces 

waited on her motions. “T'was mucie when 

she spoke, but when she spoke encourage: 

ment, ’twas rapture. How my heart danc- 

ed to those charming accents ! And call 

that which some weeks ago was to admire 

tion love'y, be now so insufferably loath 

some? Where are these blushing checks! 

‘Where the coral lips? Where that ivoty 

neck on which the curling jet in such glossy 

ringlets flowed? With a thousand other 

beauties of person, and ten thousand deli 

~~ eacies of aciscn. Amazing alteration!— 

delusory bliss! Foadly I gazed upon’ the | 

glittering meteor: it shone brightly, ani 

mistook it for a star, for a permanent a and 

substantial good. But how is it fallen re 

 



4 

HULNE ABBEY, 149 

fallen from an onb, not its own! And alli 

that ட trace on earth, is but a putrid 

mass. 

« Lie, poor Mari! Lie deep as thou 

‘dost, in obscure darkness: let night, with 

her impengtrable’ shades, always conceal 

thee. , May no prying eyes be witness to 

thy disgrace; bat let thy surviving sisters. 

think upon thy state, when they contemplate 

the idol in thé glass. When the pleasing 

image rises gracefully tow the view, sur- 

rounded with a world of charms, nd flushed 

with joy, at the consciousness of them: all. 

Then in those: minutes of temptation and 

danger, when ‘vanity steals into the thoughts ; 

then let thbm remember, what a veil of 

horrof is drawn over a face which yas 

once beatiful ‘and brilliant'#S theirs. Such 
a reasonable #eflection “might regulate the 

labours of the toilette, and create a more 

earnest solicitytle to Polish the jewel than to 

varnish the casket. It might then beééme 

ரா 8.  
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their highest ambition te. have the mind 

‘clothed with divine virtues; and dressed 

after the amiable pattern of their Redeem: 

er’s holiness. ’ 

« And would this pa judieg their person, 

or depreciate their charms? Quite the re- 

verse. It would spread a sort of heavenly 

glory over the finest set of features, and 

heighten the loveliness of every other en- 

gaging accomplishment. What is yet 

more inviting consideration, these flowers 

would not wither with nature, nor be ட 

_nished by time, but would open continually 

into richer beauty, and flourish even in the 

winter of age. But the most jncomparable 

recommendation of the noble ‘qualities is 

— that from their hallowed relics, as from the 

fragrant ashes or'the Phenix, wili,-ere long 

arise an illustrious “form: “bright as the 

wings of angels! lasting as the light of the 

_new Jerusalem. The remembrance of this 

"sed "revolition shall wean me from paying
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my devotion to,a shrine of perishable flesh, 

and afraid to expect my happiness, from so 

transient a joy. It shall teach me not to 

think too highly of well-proportioned clay ; 

* though formed in the most elegant mould, 

and animated with the sweetest soul. "Tis 

heavens last, best, and crowning gift, to be 

received with gratitude, and cherished with 

love, as a most valuable blessing. 

« Adjoining to this tomb lies. the mortal 

remains of a son of Belial, and here the 

wicked lie like malefactors in a deep and 

strong dungeon, reserved against the day of 

trial. ‘Their departure is without peace. 

Clouds of horror sit lowering upon their 

closing eye-lids ; most sadly foreboding the 

blackness of darkness for ever. _ When the , 

last sickmess Seizes their feamé, and the: eet 

" yitable change advantés ; when they see the 

fatal arrow fitting to the strings, sec” the 

deadly aychgr ainftng at their hearts, and 

feel the envehoried shaft fastened inotheir 

H 4 ன்‌  



% 

Js 
ர்‌ 152 HULNE ABBEY. 

vitals ; Great. God! what fearfulness ous 
upon them! What horrible dread. pver- 
whelms them! How they stand எண்ட. 
and aghast upon the trenendous precipice! 
Excessively afraid to plunge into the tre- 
mendous abyss of eternity, yet utterly un- 
able to maintain a station on the verge of 

life. சி க்‌ 

“Oh! what. retrospections, what. fearful 

prospects conspireto augment their sorrows! 
To look backward, horror is in the thought, 
sias unrepented of, mercy slighted, and the 
day of grace ending! To look forwaal 

neching presents itself but, the righteous 

‘Judge. the dreadful tribunal, and a most so- 

_ lemn reckoning; the affrighted,eye rolls 
- around on attending friends. If acgom- 

‘plices i debaz =chery, it sharpens their an- 

-guish, to consider this farther. aggravation | 

of tueir guilt; that they have not sinned’ 
alone, but drawn others into the snare. If 

réig:2us acquaintance, it stzikes a fresh ane  
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guish into theiy hearts, to think of never 
seeing them more, but only at an றா: 

proaching distance, separated by the impass- 
able gulf. ம 

தம ரஷ the soul bursts forth in prayer. 
Finding no other possible way of relief, itis 

constrfained to apply unto the Almighty. 

With trembling lips, and a faltering tongue, 

he cries unto that Sovereign Being, who 

kills and makes alive. But why has he so 

long deferred his addresses to God? Why 

has he despised all his counsels; and stood 

incorrigible under his incessant veproof? oS 

How often has he been forewarned of these 

terrors, and been importuned to seek the 

Lord, while he might be found? May he 

attam mercy at the eleventh hour, at, the. 

_last hour, May he be sifatched ‘from the - 
"jaws, the opening, “the gaping, the almost 

‘closing j jaws of damnation. But, alas! who 

can tell jf sffrontéd Majesty will lend : an 

ear (௦ his complaint ? Whether the" Holy 

HO  
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One will work a miracle of grace, in behalf 

of such a transgressor? He may laugh at 

his calamity, and mock when his fear 

cometh. ௪ 
« Thus he lies groaning out the poor'te- ' 

mains of life; his limbs bathed in sweat, 
his heart struggling with convulsive throes, 
pains, insupportable throkbing in every 

pulse, and innumerable darts of agony 

transfixing his conscience. If this be the 

end of the ungodly, my soul, come not thou 

into. their secret! Unto their assembly, 

mine honour, be not thou united! Hew 

awfully accomplished is that prediction of 

inspired wisdom; Sin, though seemingly 

sweet in the commission, yet at, the last it 

biteth i a serpent, and stingeth like av 

“adder: “tty thescfore from tlie tants; ob! 
fly from 1 ways of ¥utch wretched men. 

‘Happy dissolution! were this the period’ 

of his woes. - But alas all these tribula- 

tiouiszare only the beginning of sorrows; # 

€  
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small drop:only from that cup of trembling 

which is mingled for his future portion.” 

“No sooner has the last pang dislodged: his 
reluctant soul, than he is hurried into the 
presence ofaninjured, angry God. Notunder 

theconducting care of beneficent angels; but 
exposed to the insults of accursed spirits, 

who lately tempted him, now wpbraid him, 

and will for ever torment him. Who can 

imagine his confusion and distress, when he 

stands guilty and inexcusable before his in- 

censed Creator! Heis received awith frowns. 

‘he God that made him has no mercy 

on him. ‘The Prince of Peace rejects htm — 

with abhorrence. He consigns him over to 

chains of darkness, and receptacles of de- 

spair, against the severer doom and more 

public ,infanty of the தாழக்‌. ~—Then ail 

the vials of wrath wil’ be emptied upon his 

“wretched head. The law he has vioiated, 

and the gospel he has slighted ; the power 

he kas defied, vand the goodness ke has 

H 6 ட்ட  
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abused, will all: get themselves honour 18. 

‘nis exemplary destruction. Then God, 

the God to whom vengeance belongeth, 

will draw the arrow to ¢he very head, and 

set himas the mark of his inexorable dis- 

pleasure. 3 

« Resurrection will be no privilege to’him; 

but immortality itself, his everlasting curse: 

Would he not bless the grave, that land 

where all things are forgotten, and wish te 

lie eternally hid in its deepest gloom ? But 

the dust refuses to conceal his person, or to 

draw a veil over his practices. He must 

“also awake; must arise; must appear at 

the bar, and meet the Judge. A Judge be- 

fore whom the pillars of heaven: tremble, 

. and the 6 earth melts away. A Judge once 

long-suffering.“ “mnasvery compassiomate, but 

now unalterably deterhntined to‘teach stab: 

born. offenders, what it is to provoke the 

omnipotent Godhead ; wiat it ¢s to trample 

upon the blood of, his Son'’® aiid offersles:  
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pite to all theseracious overtures of the 

Spirit. Oh! the perplexity! the distrac-~ 

tion! that must seize the impenitent rebel 

when he is summoned to the great tribunal ! 

What will he do in this severe day of final 

decision ? Where, how? Whence can he 

find hélp 2? To which of the saints will he 
turn? Whither betake himself for shelter 

orsuccour? “Alas, ’tis all in vain! ‘tis all 

too late! Friends and acquaintance know 

him no more. “Men and angels abandon 

-him to his approaching doom? even the 

Mediator, the Mediator himself deserts him 

in this dreadful hour. To fly will be im- 

practicable; to justify himself still more 

impossible; and now to make any suppli- 

catigns, பஷ unavailing. . 

«< Belagid the books are epened; aboot: 

“of all hearts are disclosed. The hidden 

things of darkness are brought to light, 

How empty, how ineffectual now ag 

those refined “artifices with which hypocrites  
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imposed’ upon their fellow;-creatures, and 

* preserved a character in the sight of men! 

The jealous God, who has been about their 

paths: and about their béd, and spied out all 

their ways, sets before them the things they ' 

have done. They cannot answer him one 

in a thousand, nor stand in the awful” judg- 

ment. மிர heavens revealetheir iniquities, 

and the earth riseth up against them. They 

are speechless with guilt, and stigmatized 

_ with infamy, before all the armies of the 

sky, and ai the nations of the redeemed. 

What a favour would: they esteem it, t0 

hide their ashamed heads in the bottomof 

the ocean; or even to be buried beneath 

the ruins of the tottering-world!« 

_ ‘<If the contempt poured upon them be 

“thus: insuppoftadle, how -will’ their hearts 

endure, when the sword of infinite indigne- 

tion is unsheathed, and- fiercely waved 

wound the defenceless*heady, or pointed 

diredtly at the naked bréast? Howemust  
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the wretches scream with wild amazement, 

and rend the very heavens with their cries, © 

when the right-aiming thunderbolts go 

abroad ! go abroad with a dreadful com- 

mission, to drive them from the kingdom 

of glory, and plunge them—not into the 

sorrows of a moment, or the tortures of an 

hour—but intoeall the restless agonies of 

unquenchable fire, and everlasting despair ! 

«« Misery of miseries ! too shocking for re- 

flection to dwell upon. But if so dismal 

_to foresee, and that at a distanco; together 

with some comfortable hope of escaping it 

—oh ! how bitter ! inconceivably bitter to 

bear, without any intermission, or any miti- 

gation, through hopeless and eternal ages. 

“Who ‘has any bowels of pity 2 ? Who has 

any. sentimefits of compssstow? Who has 

* any concern for an-ifortal soul 7—Who! 

Yn God's name, and for Christ’s sake; let 

Aim shew ite by 4varning every man,. and 

beseeching every man, to, seek. the மாம்‌  
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while ié may be found. o throw சோம 
the arms of rebellion, before the act of im 

demnity expires—submissively to adore the 

Lamb while he holds otft the golden sceptre. 

Here, Tet us act the friendly part to man- 

kind—here let the whole force of ur ben¢ 

volence exert itself, in exhorting relations, 

acquaintances, neighbours, whomsoever we 

may probably influence, to take the wings 

of faith’ unfeioned, of repentance undelayed, 

and fleé away from the wrath to come. 

“Wonder, O man!—be lost inadmira” 

tion at those prodigious events which dre 

coming upon ‘the universe. Events, the 

greatness of which nothing finite can mea- 

sure. Events, Lord Jesus ! prepare us for 

their approach—defend us when they stake 

place. Event’ bigewith the everlastmg fates 

of all the living and“all the déad. 5 mils 

see the graves cleaving, the sea teeming, 

and swarms unsuspected, ergwds unnum- 

pered—yea, multitudes of fhronging mations  
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rising from both, I must see the world in 

flames—must stand at the dissolution of all * 

வறு things, and be an attendant on 

the burial.of nature. I must see the vast 

expanse of the sky wrapt up like a-scroll; 

and the incarnate God issuing forth from _ 

light inaccessible, with ten thousand angels, 

to judge both men and devils. I must see 

the curtain of time drop—see all: eternity 

disclosed to view, and enter upon a state of 

being that will never, never have an end. , 

= ‘And ought I not—ought I nc+ to try the 

shiverity of my faith, and take heed to any 

ways? Is there an. inquiry? is. there a 

case, of greater, of equal, or comparable 

importance ?—Is not this an infinitely pres- 

sing call, ‘to see that my loins are girded, 

my lamp=trimimed, and mysen-dress ed for 

*the Bridegroom’s appearance ? That washed 

in the fountain, opened in my Saviour’s side, 

and clad withcthe sarriage-garment, wove 

by his obedience; 1 may be found in peace,  



a 

162 HULNE ABBEY. 

unblameable and unreprovable. — Other. 
* wise how shall’ I stand with boldness, svhen 

the stars of heaven fall from their orbs? 

How shall I come fortlf erect and courage- 

ous, when the earth itself reels to and fro 

like a drunken man? How shall ¥ look up 

with joy, and see my salvation drawing 
nigh ; when the hearts of mullions and 
millions fail for fear? 

“The righteous seems to lie uy, in the 
bosom of the earth, as a wary pilot in some 

well-sheltered creek, till all the storms whidl? 
infest this lower world are blown over. 

Here they enjoy safe anchorage; are in 

‘no danger of foundering amidst the waves 

of prevailing iniquity, or of being ship- 

wrecked ed on the rocks of any- powerful temp: 
tation: but“ére Teng we shall‘ belfid them 

“hoisting the flag of’ hope, riding before # 
sweet gale of atoning merit, and redeeming 
love, till they make, with all the sails of 42 

assured faith, the blessed’ port of eternal  
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life. And mav we all, rich in good works, 

rich in heavenly tempers, but inexpressibly © 

richer in our Saviour’s righteousness; oh! 

may we enter the hrbour, and rest together 

in the blissful haven of perfect security and 

everlasting repose *.” 

Lord Cardross had a peculiar talent for 

pouring forth on irresistible torrent of elo- 

quence, with unabated force and energy. 

Whilst he stood by the monuments, describ- " 

ing the mouldering state of beauty, and the 

anguish and. horrors of the -vicked, he 

scemed almost more than mortal: all his — 

auditors were forcibly struck with his de- 7 

scriptions ; ‘none more so than his wife; 

she could.duly appreciate all the valuable 

part of his character, and feel heavenly pity 

where the weakness of human -natare. pre- 
vailed; she felt a strohg pride in being the 

‘wife of a man endowed with such superior 

tales and although her mind had mice 

5 ௦ Taken ‘Fem Hatley! அமவ  
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tions when she perceived she was not the: 
‘first beloved of his heart ; and she felt sym- 

pathy for the deep dejection that sometimes 

overwhelmed him ; yetshe esteemed herself 

a happy wife; and when she looked round 

the world, she found cause to be thankful 

to Heaven her lot had been so ளின்‌ 

The stately structure of Lelrose Abbey, 

always seemed to lift Lord Cardross above 

mortality: he would not suffer the party to 

quit it, till the last rays of a glowing re- 

splendent sn-set, fervid as the imagination” 

of Claude Lorraine, had gilded the lotty 
arches. The moon was now at the full, . 
and they must stay to see the different effect 

of the rays of the sun and moon; illuminat- 

ing the beautiful structure: the evening was 
calm, and’secure, .nd Luna rose full orbed 

in — majesty; it was a scene to” 

please all people of taste’; how did Lord 

Cardross look round wich pleasure on all, 

and with exiltetion onthe building! “ Once,  
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Isabella,” he softly said to his wife, ‘I 

மதர்‌ Heaven had no more such raptures ° 

in store for me, as I now feel, in this fa- 

vourite spot. The sum of my earthly bless- 

ings seemed thenclosed: the world presented — 

nought but a dreary void to my aching 

sights You draw a veil over my weakness, 
and exult in yay virtues, like a pitying 

angel. I can never feel too grateful. to 

Heaven for its mercies to me. I mighthave 

been lost, I should have been lost ;, pityjng 

tiends have soothed and restored me: let 

me repay the debt of gratitude with thank- _ 
ful joy, and unbounded love: and God 

grant it may ever be my endeavour to make 

those aroynd me happy.” 

© 
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CHAPTER IV, ™ 
ri 

  

~ Let us in bonds of lasting peace unite, டட? 
And celebrate the hymeneal rite. ee 

3 13. 

கற்க அபத 

Tue happy day arrived that united Lord 

Greenwich and Miss Canning. Lord and 

Lady Warminster, and Lord and Lady Car-, 

dross, attended them to the altar, and trusted 

titey had witnessed the union of a happy 

domestic pair, who would do credit to their 

high situation in life. Lord Cardross said 

to the bridegroom, ‘“‘ May you be happy 

as myseli,.-. you will have reason to feel 
thankful for your lot én life ; Lconsider my * 

wife as Heaven's best gift to me.” Lord 

Warminster said, «‘ I can only wish you to 

be"nappy as myself, and yor will experience 
a
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a large share of domestic felicity: I have 

much gratitude due to Heayen, for the hap- 2 

pines$ I have experienced in my wife and 
children ; T have lived without suffering any 

severe domestic calamity, or disgrace; and 
when I look round the world at the lot of 

my fellpw*mortals, I feelunbounded gratitude 
for sitch blessings. You, I hope, my we 

are bringing another blessing amongst us.’ 

The day was spent in the good old style 

of English hospitality. The tenantry were 
assembled in the park, and regaled with. 
roast. beef and plum-pudding, cand a mo- 
derate allowance of ale; excess all endea? 

yours were taken to guard against, that 

they should rejoice as human beings, not as 
brutes : a pipe and tabor was peed: for 
dancing, and the merry dance, pvp with 
spirit, preserved them. re broils and quar: 
Tels. So well was the feast conducted? it 
ended without, ., drunkenness or fighting. The 
‘oun had their decent mirth of a guod 

3.  
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dinner, and a dance in the evening, A 

bonfire, and some ee were allowed 

-on the lawn, in front of the abbey: the, 

glow of the fire on the fine old towers had 

a fine and picturesque effect to the company: 
in the drawing-room, who saw, with plea- 

sure, the decent mirth reigning around them. 

“Marriage was instityted in heaven,” 

said Lord Cardross. ‘I do, indeed, feel it 

is the only way to obtain a heaven upon 

earth :, the satisfaction I now feel, I thouglit 

never to ave felt on this side of heaver+ 

what selfish unfeeling mortals are old baehe- 
lors! their penance is voluntary ; poor old 
maidens are forced, by their cruelty, upon 

the forlorn state of cheerless celibacy ; that 

it is makes them so full of gall “and hitter- 

ness, thatat is not their chbdice»:but dire 

necessity. : ae ம ர 

“Lord Warminster said, « You owe ts 

something for bringing‘us to:spend this fes- 

tival ey from our home ? we old-fashioned  
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people like to have our marriages kept at 

“home: the only way, my Lord, you can 
repay us, is to keep the rejoicings on the 

- birth’of your heir at. Massingham Hallg let 

the christening be celebrated there.” That 
was consented to: the young Lord Nawark, 

it was* settled, should be made a christian 
at the Earl of Warminster’s favourite old 
‘mansion. The only vanity we have, said 
the old Earl, is an immense. quantity of fine 
old plate I inherit from two earldoms; that 
Lkeep'as it is; neither add to <4, nor di- 
misish from it, nor alter it: as it came to 
Me, so it remains. “Two gentlemen who. 
came to visit’at Massingham Hall, were-so 
struck with this profusion of plate; one said, 
“ He was sure it was impossible to call. for 
any thing, inthe shouse that was notin 
flate :” the other maflt a bet of this, வார்‌, 
thought he could i imagine a want must win 
his wager, ang he ealled for a boot-jack:: 

mele 1, வடி கர 5 
é ்‌ a  
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but to his inexpressible oe a silver 

‘poot-jack was instantly brought.» 

«You have not had a needy heir in yout 

house}” said Lord Cardross, or such arti- 

cles. of superfluous plate would, doubtless, 

have been made away with.” <‘* Weare 

neither extravagant or needy,” said ‘Lord 

Greenwich, 6 
* Along the cool sequestered vale of life, 
We keep the peaceful tenour of our way.’ 

And the peaceful is the happy way of life, 

My bride i is not introduced into a family | 

torn by feuds and factions; we are » happy, 

sveiety. In our invitations to Massingiat 
Hall, we may say, ட்‌ 

« Come sée rural felicity, is 
Which loye and innocence ever enjoy.’ ” 

Sania 

The finie-was now arrived for the mar- 
riage of Lord de Cwarcy, ard Jemimade* 

Grey. Lord and Lady Cardross wert 

already blessed with embraging in their 

6  
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aha ibie first-born, Lord Nawark, a heal- 

thy, smiling babe, whose cherub face seemed~ 

to have chased from the heart and the brow 

of his happy fathe: every melancholy de- 

jected feeling, and to bestow upon his mo- 

ther that serenity of mind shé endeavoured 

to disuse on all around her. Lord and 

Lady Cardross might truly be called a 

happy couple; they loved and respected 

each other: excursive fancy no longer led 

captive the mind of the former; he lived 

sevoted to the pursuits of socia: life. He 
loéked around, and behold every thing was 

- very good, and he thankfully acknowledged 
he felt gratitude for his blessings. Oh! 
that the eyes of mortals could see as he saw, 

and pot be the prey of pining and discon- 
tent! never Satisfied with the~ bounty of 

Heaven, and the blessifigs within their reach; 

but always with Some craving void left 
aching in their breast,” that refuses to be 

. ட்‌ ச அவத த 
c ௫  
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content, or grateful ; ட their Risk. 

ப்பி goods, never pleased with their own. 

Lord and Lady Cardross made it their 

particular request to be present at the nup- 

tials of Jemima: they had not often met 

since the marriage of the former, but he was 

confident he could stand the scene uhshaken. 

They came to Hulne Abbey, and the sight 

of them afforded real satisfaction to the 

family there. To look back to the time 

when Isabella set out from Kyloe to travel 

_with Sir Robert and Jemima; and Lord, 
Cardross, when he was the நட of vie 

_ Staging ee 

    

i Tis mad to 89 "tis death to stay; 

who could suppose them the sante beings? 

Seréne satsfaction beamed op the couinte- 

“nances of both: it ‘was evident to see they, 

felt 2 a sincere affection for ak other; ang 

were no ve தமக earth had no Be 
% 5 fe’: 

3272-1௧ ்‌ 
= 0 ae ane 

6. ப்‌ ௧ ர்‌
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for them. ‘Taney were cordially welcomed 
at Hulne Abbey by the happy party there, 
whq rejoiced that these friends could, from 

their hearts, partake of their happmess. — 

Jemima and Lord de Courcy seemed 

blessed - above the lot of mortality; the 

would presented a smiling aspect to them ; 

each had a plentiful fortune, and dealt out 

with a liberal hand of the bounty of Heaven 

to their poor dependants. They lived away 

from what too often proves- the vortex of 

“vice, for the high-born and affluest. Lord 

de Courcy ran t 01 hazard in the society he 
kept, of sharpers and- gamblers; nor oe 

Jemima in danger of being led into. bound- 

less_ dissipation and extravagance ; she felt 

“no “ambition to go beyond her er neighbours 

- in dregs and entertainrients ; “every thing 

was plentiful and good at the Abbey 3 but 
the four quarter of the world were Moot 

ransacked for dainties, or nature forced to 

580698 for all kinds of produetions out of 

: 13 
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séason ; nor were hogs emptied, பங்கி 

‘bours’ plate borrowed to make an ostenta- 

tious display of plate not their own. 

On the dey-appointed for the nuptials of 

his daughter, Sir Robert de Grey had tents , 
erected in Hulne Park, by the side of the 

river, for regalinig the tenantry ; oxew ஸாம்‌ 
sheep roasted whole he did net allow, it only 

caused confusion and waste ; oxen and sheep 

were slaughtered for the hospitable board, 

and served up in joints with a plentiful pro- 

portion of ' plum- pudding ; excellent ale was, 

given out in moderation from the. வில, 

“drunkenness was strictly prohibited, and so 
well did the steward and butler discharge 
their’ duty, each one had plenty, andno one 

gorged to excess in eating and drinking ; 

the fragments were distr ibuted amopgst the 

poorest of the cottages. Sir, Robert, im * 

imitation of his Divine Master, saying,— 

“Gather up the fr. agments, that remain, that 

oe be lost. ட்‌ நிய Parks presented ௨ a 
ro  
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beantuiul. scene on this day.; the number of 

tents pitched in various directions, the happy. 

groups of the aged, those in the meridian of 

life, ‘and those just entering into the world, 

scattered about, diverting themselves in va-, 

rious ways.; the deer, the cattle, the various 

tints of foliage, from the @ark yew, shaded . 

down to the delicate lime, formed a towt- 

ensemble fora picturesque eye, and a bene- 

volent heart; to view with rapture, 

Lord Cardross loved such a scene, and 

Spent some: time walking about, conversing 

with -tLechappy villagers, and hearing their 

grateful praises of their benefactors. - Six 

Robert-they-extolled.as the best of landlords, 

-thy lady had always been the best of ladies 

to poor folk, and young madam, to be sure 

never nothirg was equal to ;_thougn she 
“was the-biggest beauty inthe whole country, 

she was quite ‘as good as she was handsoine; 
never nothing was equal to her; she had 
ordered. tea - and muffins from the house~ 

1 4  
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பண்ன s room to be sent to the old Womelr 

sin. the alms-houses, beautiful muffins and 

beautiful butter fit for the best lord in the 
land, and all the maid-servants she had given 

new gowns to.. 

“ How many happy hearts can one good. 
person make,” said Lord Cardross, ‘ What 

a blessing is such a man of fortune to his: 

neighbourhood ; he might have broke. his: 

-wife’s heart, have made his daughter mi- 

serable for life, have quarrelled with his 

neighbours. and oppressed his tenants ; but, 
Sir Robert is a Christian, not in words, bat 

im deeds: he does unto all men as he would 

they should do.unto him; to do good, and. 
to distribute he never omits; he is true: and 
just in all his dealings, and hurts nobody. in 

word or dev ; he is a monitor, and example) 

for the young; he y!l never have to. at- ? 

sweéx for being the cause of sin in others’. 

but the advantage of his society will save ” 
madny from becoming the votaries of wWice.» 4 

ம்‌
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Riches are a blessing, or a snare, as they 

are used. Sir Robert will purchase a crown 

of glory with his; when he dies he will close 

his eyes on weeping friends, and be received 

by angels, who will wing their way to the 

city of the living God, while a voice sweeter 

than music in her softest strains, congratu- 

lates their avtivel, and bespeaks their ad- 
mission, ‘ Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; 

and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors, that 

the heir of glory may enter in.’ Had his 

life been the reverse of what it isi might 

havé beén, ‘ the rich man died, and was_ 

buried, and in hell he lift up his eyes.’ The” 
poor as they pass by the grave of this ஊட்‌ 

cellent man, will thankfully acknowledge, 

there Jies the man whose unwearied kind- 
hess was the cdnstant relief of my various 

distresses ; who tendély visited my lan- 

glishine bed, and readily supplied my in- 

digent cireumstanews. How often were — 

bee counsels a Suide’ to my perplexed 

190 :  
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thoughts, and a cordial. to my dejected 

.spitits! “Tis owing to. God’s blessing, on 

his reasonable charities. and prudent’con- 

| solations, that I now live, and live in tom- 

fort, His friends may ‘say, «There are the 

Jast remains of that sincere friend, who 

watched for my soul; I can nevér forget, 

with what heedless gaiety I was posting on, 
in the paths of perdition; and I tremble to. 

‘think into what irretrievable ruin J might 

quickly. -have been plunged, had not his. 

faithful admonitions arrested me in the wild 

career ; “LE was unacquainted with the 29s- 

- el of peace, and had no concern for its, 

unsearchable treasures; but» now, i: 

lightened by his instructive conversation, 1) 

see the all-sufficiency of my Saviour ; ; and 3 

animated by his நடம்‌ exhortations, 1 

count all things றம்‌ Joss, that I may wile 
கட Methinks his discourses seasoned. 

with religion, and set home. by the divine 

Spit, | still நன in my, ae are still. 
a % 5
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ஏனா on my heart; and I trust, will be more 

and more ‘effective, till we meet each other 

in thé house’ not madé with hands, eternal 

in the heavens.’ 

«The only ihifallible way of immortalizing 

our characters, a way equally open to the’ 

meanest and’ most exalted fortune is, to 

make'our ¢alling and election sure, to gain . 

. 80006 sweet evidence, that our names are 

written in heaven. Then, however, they’ 

may be disregarded, or forgotten’ among 
men; they will not fail to be had, in ever- 

lastjng aemembrance, before the Tie: ae 

This is of all distinctions, far- the noblest: 

Ambition, be this thy object; and every 

page of Scripture will sanctify thy passion : 

even grace itself will fan thy flame. As to 
earthly memayials, yet a little «while, 4nd 

they are all objiterated., “When a flight of 

years has mouldered the triumphal ண்ட 
into dust, when the, brazen stat 

ae the torfoding hand of time, theag. 

46 டட  
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honours. still. continue, still are. bleoming 

and uncorruptible in the world of glory*.” 

_., Let it not be thought uncharacteristic, 
for Lord Cardross to have pronounced 

the funeral oration of Sir Robert de Grey 

upon his daughter's wedding-day, ‘that it is 

mixing “dirge with marriage ;” “sugh re- 
flections are meet for all ‘Seasons ani oc- 

casions ; and a heart so feeling as that. of 

‘Lord Cardross, will always be overflowing 

with love and gratitude to such-a bene- 

factor. 

_ Lords ட டட led his lovely bride,to 

_.*he altar, an her father on her left hand: 

Lord and Lady Cardross followed, Je- 
mima did not faint, or scream, or ஞூ 

some have thought necessary, to shew their 

excess. of delicacy and purity: The ser 
22 

vice was read witlt solemnity, and. seme 

  

ப்‌ 
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ட்ப க impressive upon’ the “whole 
party ;- when ‘the ceremony was concluded, 

Sir “Robert embraced his daughter, and 

said)“ Be you happy, as I have ever en- 

‘deavoured to make you; and may the hus- 

band: of your choice constitute your hap- 

piness on earth, and lead you to a blessed 

eternity:”” Lard Cardross was going to 
address her; but the solemnity of Sir Ro- 

‘bert’s address to his daughter brought the 

tears into his eyes, and he feared to trust 

his voice with speaking. Lady Cardross 

sgid to her, “ My friend, I feel indebted to 

you fora very happy lot in life’; be happ,> 

as. you are- deserving, and you will possess 

“more than the felicity of mortals.” 

‘The happy pair looked as if they were 

already in,heayen ; the smiles of dngels 

» seemed to beam oy their. countenances. 

_ Never had Jemima herself looked so hand- 

some. Lord Cgrdross feared to trust his 
ae in Tooking at her ; he found his heart 

>  
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would still beat when he beheld her amazing 

loveliness, and he checked his eyes from 
gazing on her. ல்‌ 

Prudhoe. Castle was: fixed upon amie 

residence of the happy pair; ; Lord de Courey 

left that. point solely to the-decision of Sir 

Robert and: Jemima. Sir Robert was too 

noble-minded to take advantage of his ge- 

nerosity:: he would not oe him. from 

the. seat of his. ancestors ; nor would he be 

the constant attendant on his daughter, as 

Lord de Courcy reque sted; he was happy, 

the two hvtises were so near, and he would. 

ast allow Lord de Courey to. give up his 
own home,. or consent to be an.alien from 

his. “I can bear,” he said, “ occasional 

solitude, in my vast-old Abbey, without 

being ‘driven. to seekya refuge, with, some 
grimalkin, to hold learned disputations 5 with» 

me: cwhen the life of a recluse becomes in- « 

supportable to me my four long- tailed blacks: 

டட transfer me to Prudhoe” Castle. 
ம 4 
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You will sooner chase away the black dog 

“than that old hag Molly Frost.” > 

: Lady de Courey made her bridal appear- 

ance’at the music meeting at Newcastle, 

and great was. the பப்‌ she excited: 

her diamonds were splendid, being the union 

ofthe sets, of two houses; but it was the 

general opinion,of the gentlemen, that her 
eyes shone more resplendent than her dia, 

monds: and her rich laces rather’ received 

ornament from the lovely wearer, than con- 

ferred any additional lustre on her Bee 

angl her sweet manners had a charm that 

ensured her admiration, when the presehe— 

lustre and -brilliancy of her beauty was 

faded. << She must ever please, "be ever 
new,” said Lord de Courcy, as he looked 

* with rapture on his bride, and then’with 

e grateful affection on,her “father; “you have 

bestowed on her lasting charms, Sir Ro- 

bert,” he said; “she is not a meteor that 

witl awhile be great, and when beauty fails, 
2  
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-be a senseless block; she will chafm to. 

eternity : her mind has _ beauties that can i 

never fade.” 

Sir Robert ate speke of his wife, but 

he now said, “ You experience a rapture, 

De Courcy, I never did. I suffered myself 

to be persuaded into a match, by ar ofii- 

cious friend, which my heart had no share. 

in; the joys of wedded love I never felt; 

and never do we approach so near the joys 

of heaven, as with such a partner of the 

heart as you now possess. That dear girl» 

has been my all of happiness; froth her 

‘virth she was my idol; every year has add- 
ed to my happiness in her. I°now shall 

go down to my grave in peace, whenever 

it pleases Heaven to call me, assured I 

have left her with a kind protector. . What 

ought to be the feelisgs of parents who 

force their children into hateful marriages, 

for the sake of making them rich, or of 

rank : and how ill riches and ‘titles will cape  



\HULNE ABBEY. 185 

088] ன்‌ unhappy heart we daily witness in 

“the gay world. And such parents should” 

“hold themselves accountable for all the il 
‘conduct of their children. How my heart — 

*abhors to see mothers attempting to thrust 
their daughters on all they see; I only look 

upon them as bawds, and — they were 

equally hunted fibm society. ee 

-“ We have the happiness to have three 

very happy couples in. our nearest con- 

nexions. Cardross is now a happy mortal 

with his ‘wife and child, and diffus-s, happi- 

nes$ around him, instead of being devoured 

with the’ blackest melancholy. Lord an 

Lady Gréenwich are an ornament to the 

state, atid Worthy scions of the respectable — 

root drom whence they sprang. I hope it 
will indie those who witness their happi- 

hess “to go dnd do Tikewise.” ' 

“Lord de Courcy took his- bride up to. 

London the டுப்‌ winter, and requested 
Sir Rebert de Grey to be the compattion of  
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their journey, and their inmate int re 
> that request Sir Robert gladly complie 
with. Jemima had never been in Lond hy 

nor much in the way of dissipated sotiety ; 
and he wished her to have more than her. 

husband, to accompany her in so trying ‘a 

scene; but he would not have intruded 

himself into the party. ட.” 
Lady de Courey shone confessed the 

most brilliant beauty of the court; paint 
and. rquge could not stand in competition 
with the clear red and white of nature. 94 
was hoped by some who had hearé of dhis 

~~horthern star coming to eclipse the reign- 

ing beauties, that she was a wild, unbroken 

colt, from the Northumbrian mountains ; 

' from whom nothing was to be feared; but 
_ when she entered the drawing-rgom with’ 
graceful ease, and danced the most elegan® 
minuet, they did, indeed, “find she. was.°6 

formidable rival; and egen{lemen flocked 

around -her, to Pay courtetq:this new } pol 

&  
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TL suppose Lady de Courey must be the 

fashion for the winter, was said: I hope she 

will give brilliant assemblies. Lady Glas- 

tonbury, who was declining into the wane 

of her charms, விவ்‌ ale) would gainsome 

beauty» and initiating nes into the ways of 

the gay world ; sp she made up to Sir Ro- 

bert, whilst the gentlemen were buzzing 

round Lady de Courey, and complimented 

him upon his beautiful daughter; and,said, 

she, would want some person, acquainted 

with, higa life, to bring her forward in the 

great world ; she should be happy to: take, — 
her ladyship under her wing: ‘she was going 

to give a grand masquerade next week, 

and hoped Lord and Lady de Courcy, 

would. assyme. eharacters at it. Sir Robert. 

Would neither agcept nos decline the invita- 

tion for them ; bat left them to decide for 

themselves... They ygere some time unde-. 

Cided if they would go; but as Sir Robert 
>  
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gave no opinion, and said he would go if 

they wished it, Lord de Courcy detenmined 

for going to this motley scene with his 

_ bride. ~ 0 ்‌ 

“ரஷ பகர சவ to go in character!’ 

“ Yes,” said Sir Robert, “ she shall go as 

Lady Priory; I will be Lord Priory, you 

shall be Bronzeley: it was%determined upon. 

“ Lovely shone the northern star,” in her 

simple dress of Lady Priory: her delighted 

father said, “ If Chad not been in love with 

you before, I should now in your simple 

unadorned loveliness: you will rival alPthe 

~sultanas.” The dress of Lady Priory set 

off a fine figure, and she walked stately into 

the motley crowd: there was a grace and 

dignity in all her actions, that had she gone 
i the guise of a beggar, wofild have shew? 

ie to be of superior birth. « ்‌ 
“All eyes were soon turned upon this 

lovely form: an old duenne ‘followed her 
close about: “ [ smoke afi a maid i in that | 

௨
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ம்ம? said. Sir Robert to his f te ; 

“ she is following you to watch if you are 

silty. of any சன pas.” Lady Priory kept 

hold. of the arm of her lord, and the vain 

and fantastic dared a approach her; there 

was an.awful dignity about Sir Robert, which 

always kept the frivolous at a distance. 
Bronzeley began jo be gay and airy; then he 
paid serious alfention to Lady Priory; and 

when he became the importunate lover, she 

calmly took out her knitting, and seating 

herself, sat for some time knitting ; a stock. 

ing xthiscwas anew sight for the gay world: 

to see a woman of quality able to knit was = 

ai uneommeh sight; and she looked so 

graceful and dignified, the most’ gay and 

voluptuous could not withhold their ad- 

miration,,. “What. ட்‌ to go and 

look at a woman knifting,” ‘said some of 

the deserted fair ones; “I never saw any 
thing so இதயத்து as knitting at a masque- 

rae,” ன ல்‌ tho ignorant, who did not know 
mo  
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Lady Priory was acting in, character! the 5 

fair knitter knit all hearts ; for none were 

followed this evening but Lady de Couey! 

Minervas without sense ; Nuns without chas: 

tity + Quakers ina state of inebriety ; and 

homely Venuses, in vain tried to gain atten- 

tion; their tricks were vain, for Latly Pn- 

ory was the fashion, amd where ‘she led 

there the crowd followed. 

Sir Robert was not displeased at’ this 

universal attention, for it enabled him to 

judge how his daughter prized it: she was 

calm and unmoved at admiration asthe 

“character she was acting: to be Lady 
Priory was not acting with her. Perhaps 

this might be called one of the proudest 

moments of Sir Robert’s life; his daughter 

yras brought tothe fiery orilealyand she- 

proved pure gold. *Many masks came up 
to Sir Robert, and said, “ Lord Priory; 

matrimony would be brougly into fashion 

if men could find wives lie yours.” 2 10  
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find thes,” said Sir Robert, “ they must 

"search —who can find a virtuous woman? 

you must not Jook for her in the vortex of 

. dissipation, but in thg houses of the virtu- 
ous: I sought my wife on the Northumbrian 
mountains, and she is far beyond price :: 
8204 for a wife; do not take those wheal 
their parents thrugt on you: still less those | 
who thrust themselves upon you; and when» 
you have got an amiable wife cherish her ™ 
as your heart’s best treasure: be not. indif- 

ferent to her love, and guard her from evil 
company.” A : 

A great personage was much struck with 
the fine form, “and pleasing mamners of Lady 
Priory ; he addressed her, and stood some 
time in-conversation with her: the more 
he talked he more he was s captivated. ‘Sir 
Robert was so,anxious¢o see how far va- 

_ tity swayed in her heart, that he left her’, 
and went with, Lond de Courcy to a little 
listance, bat ee they could keep their 

2  
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“eyes on a The young" lion, vitien he 

found the field left clear for him, thought 
her connexions meant to favour his adviinces, 

to gain some endswith him; so he titought 
“he would gain his own ends first, and be-, 
came the importunate lover, dady Priory 

would not then keep to her knitting but 

| calm and. composed to the iticense 
of flattery from exalted rank: her admirer 

"was eager to see her face, ‘and impor- 

tuned her much to unmask: that she 
calmly denied; but the royal lover 16 

solving to leave ‘nothing unessayed:to gail 
~his point, and supposing royalty kmeel- 
ing, could not be refused: he knelt to 

her to unmask. The impertinent throng 
. dared not press round, and intrude upon a 

levér of such exalted rank, yet Kept “their 

eyes eagerly fixed upon the scene. What, 

a* mortification to the rest of the females! 

In vain did they tell the, gentlemen of their 

superior attractions the, beank turned a 
oO 
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deafear. Lady de Courcy was so much — 
distressed with her kneeling lover, and hav- ன்‌ 

ing al eyes fixed onher, that she kept look- 

ing ie her husband and father, te come to 

‘her: Lord de Courcy begged of Sir Ro-- 

bert to go to her; you can be her knight- 

errant-with more propriety than myself. I 

will go and look*for the carriage; for Lam 

sure she will be glad to get home. Lord 

Priory went up, and claimed his wife. She 

“gladly arose, and took his arm, her keeling 

lexer in vain tried to detain her, and at last 

sai witn some anger, “ It is the first time — 

l every sued in vain: that is a second Lu- 
-eretia,” E 

Lord da Courcy soon returned, and the. 
carriage being ready, Jemima gladly took 

hold of his arm, and left the room with her 
fusband and father. *? 

~The evening proved highly satisfactory 
to Sir Robert; hetwas gratified with the 
‘Attention and ‘adiniration hjs daus tier met 

௫0% ரர. K  
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with; and charmed to see the calm faditier. 

ence. with which she ட it. There 

never seemed a moment. of giddiness or le- 

vity about her; yet she was lively: she 

could .enjoy society ; be not insensible she: 

was admired, yet. it had no improper effect 

upon her. Lord de Courey was asefondly 

loved as before she hac beheld royalty 

kneeling at her feet. 

_ When Lord de Courcy and Sir Robert 
de Gyey were alone, the latter said, “I 

trust you have an invaluable wife. I watch 

every action of Jemima, but I cda seé no 

~ impropriety in her. She never was a giddy 

girl; she seemed to wish for no society be- 

yond my own: her being always with me 
Has given her a solidity beyond. her years: 

she has been exemplary as # daughter, and 

I firmly trust, ill be so as e wife and றார்‌ 

ther :..when she comes to assume the latter 

character, it will add still more to her soli- 

dity : you will not find. het wanting journeys 
6  
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to London: her migrations will be con- 

fined to visits between Hulne gS and ” 

Prudhoe Castle.” 

Lady Glastonbury, did not ie to give 

‘up initiating Lady de Courcy into fashion- 

able life; and she proposed a party to the 

operas this was more in unison with the 

taste of Jemima “han the masquerade ; she 

was very fond of music. Lady Glastonbury, 

like a skilful general, who knew how to 

range her forces, set Lady de Courcy.in the 

frent seat: this was soon observed, and 

brought the young noblesse into the box. 

Lady Glastonbury’s box was the fashion for — 

the evening ; her ladyship felt ground young 

again ; she had not for some years had such 
an assemblage of fashion in her box. Look 

at the Glastonbury, how she i is surrounded! 

fas the exclamation’ the Glastonbury 
thorn blooms in the winter of her days. The 

ney Mr. Bayard instantly wrote 
© # ik 2 
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> Cosmelia’s charms inspire my lays, © : 

+ Who fair in nature’s scorn; 

Blooms in the winter of herdays, © 

Like Glastonbury thorn. se 
© 

““¥fe'er, impatient of the bliss, a 

-Into her arms you fall; 

The plastered fair returns the kis, , 

Like Thisbe, through a.wall. 6 
டட ‘ 

Lady de Courcy paid more attention to 1 

the music than to the flattery of the beaux. 

She gladly resigned all their incense to Lady 

Glastonbury. “‘ That dear insensible,” 

said her ladyship, ‘“‘ does not seem to know 

she is handsome. She receives complimen's 

with such frigid indifference. "J would have 

half the town in my train, had ‘I her youth 

_ and beauty: and so fine a dancer aseshie 1S, 

and such a figure, she might waltz 50 65... 

dightfully ; and ther is no® getting he to 

dance @ waltz. ' I should make the town g0 

mad, had I her attréetions: and I do not | 
& © 
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heat she is going to amuse us with any 
grand entertainments ; with her fortune, I 

would out-do every body in the erandeur of 

my house, and galas. I should pride my- 

self in shewing how unrivalled I was.— 

But she seems to care for nothing but her 

husband and father.” Sir Robert overheard 

this harangue of Lady Glastonbury, and 

felt much gratified: by it: it was what he 

wished his daughter to be. 

_ Lady.de Courcy went again to the-dray- 

ing-room, and was much noticed by the first 

personages in the kingdom: an exalted fe- 

male always took pleasure in distinguishing — 

exemplary wives, and she felt much inter- 

ested by the beautiful person and fascinating 
manners of Jemima. This was a family to 

interest, the heart of the father of his king- 

dom. Sir Robert de Grey was the charac- 

ter he wished all the men of fortune to be, 

and Lord and Suady de Courcy were a cou- 
ple tc interest the hearts of all amiable cha- 

5 i  
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racters. The high personage said to Sir 

“Robert, he wished their seats were nearer 

to the metropolis, that he might have the 

pleasure of visiting them, and seeing such 

well-managed estates. ஷ்‌ 

Some attempts were made by male and 

female gamblers to draw Lord and ‘Lady 

de Courcy in to join their parties: Lord de 

Courcy refused to be a member of any club, 
and his Lady was equally resolute in refus- 

ing all invitations to play. She totally de- 
elined.cards, to avoid all hazard of nee 

_ drawn on to engage in high play. She was 

a regular attendant upon the concert of at 

cient music. Oratorios she was fond Of, 

and patronised most of the benert concerts, 

and varely missed going to the opera once 2’ 

week. But whei.ever she arent into pub- 

lin, she went for the sake of the entertait 

ment, not to be seen and admired. Dane 

ing she began to decline, for she vas now it 

a situation it was not a proper exertion {9  
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her; and unlike the heroines of the day, she 

did pot sacrifice her infant child, to the” 

pense of a dance. 

Lady de Courcy saw enough of the fash- 

“ionable world to be able to form a due esti- 

mate of the value of their friendship: she 

felt shocked at the duplicity of those, who 

will be so delighted with their acquaintance 

whilst they are inthe room; and the mo- 

ment they are gone, they are pulled to pieces, 

and nothing too bad to be said of’ then. 

At a morning visit she made, twe.ladies 

and a child came in: the family they came ~ 

to see were in such raptures with the sight 

of them: Lady de Courcy concluded they 

were near’ relations. ‘Come and kiss me, 

‘my dear Frederick,’ ewas said to the child. 

“It is the sweetest a that ever was seen: 

“ny dear creatures,’ was said to the ladies, 

“why do not-you treat us oftener with your 

company?»yott know we are always so hap- 

Py tO seeyou.” I was in suth hopes to have 

K 4 
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met you atthe Countess of Raffles’ last night, 

“it was such a grand and magnificent enter- 

tainment; the most brilliant display of 

plate I have seen a long time. “ Well it 

might be,” said Mrs. Monckton, “for she ’ 

had emptied Rundell’s shop, and borrowed 

the Earl of Sunbury’s grand service of 
plate.” “‘ Well to be sure,”-said Mrs. Ding- 

ley, “I did wonder Lady Raffle could afford 
sucha display of plate ; but I supposed she had 
made a g0 d thing of some young noble- 

Julia Dice was affected to Le 

‘Set up as the beauty of the room; bur 1. 

think nothing of her: she makes up well, is 
all youcan say—but if you were to see her 

just come out of the warm bath, she is bien 

autre chose, a figure without shape, til) she 

has got her false neck on, and ner. stiff stayS 

to draw her right, and‘till the xed and white 
are put on, she is brown as a berry; al 

till the light brown hair ‘waves around het 

face, her own bJack locks are frightf to  
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டா and i the help of Miss Stewart's 

drapery, I must own, she is rather an im- 

posing figure. But did you hear of that 

odious woman Mrs. >— 1 Fanny, my love, 

,what is her name? I always forget her 

odious name.” “ Malt, I believe,” said 

Miss Dingley. “ Aye, that odious woman 

Mrs. Malt; sheg is playing every day for 
her daily bread, I had much rather enter 

into a subscription for her of. half-a-crown 

a-year, than. play with her. That odious 
woman revoked, and notwith standi 

thegrubber—and though she did not : : 

she would go away with her een 

wealth, I was obliged to play out of my 

turn, and lost the rubber. I wish such 

்‌ odious people would stay at home—I was 

m such a, hurgy to ge® away, I was so pro- 
yoked, and my blockhead of a coachman 
was so long coming, and I said to the se?- 
vant: < fer God’s gake tell me when my 

2 KO re ்‌  
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‘carriage comes !’—I did make my escape at 

Mast.” 

*«« Have you heard,” said Lady Bertram, 

“of the vee that,has taken ‘place this 

morning?” “What!” said Mrs. Dingley, 

“js that old fool Rippengale, married 

again?” “No, no,” said Lady Beitram, 
* not quite so bad as thut, only the gay 
widow Banham, in all the bloom of seventy, 

married to her steward. We may say it 
the antediluvian language, ‘she is now @ 

young girl of seventy.’ Poor woman, she 

was forced into her first marriage, and a 

wearisome life she led with old Banham— 

she now can, and does, please herself. Mrs. 

Dingley, you are a decided foe to second — 

marriages—have you heard of another wi-. 

dow just married 7” “What Mrs. Negus, 

I suppose,” said Mrs. Dingley, « an old 

fool!—I hope her husband will beat her. 

There, she married thai odiaus old wretch, 
ப்‌ 
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her htisband, for the sake of a maintenance, _ 

and settlement, and she was plagued with 

him twenty years ; and now she is a widow, 

and might. enjoy fierself, she cannot be 

easy without another husband, as her first 

husband. was forty years older than herself. 

1 suppose she has now got one forty years 

younger.” ‘‘ Dlove to set you upon a phi- 

lippic against widows’ matches,” said Lady 

Bertram; “ but you have not hit the right 

nail upon the head now—Mrs. Negus is 

Mrs. Negus still, and I think will be so 

tid thé end of the chapter. But what think 

you of the gay widow Garrett, with a hand- 
some young husband?” << What! that 

skinny old devil? He will set her fortune 
flyipg at a fine rate—she must die in anhos- 

pital or-work-house. ” T always thought her 

* a great foolq but I did not think she would 
come to this. The gentleman, I believe,” 

said Lady Bertrara, “ is not free from incum- 
; brances—a ‘mistress and four children % 

K6 :  
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hear of, and a few thousands of debts « All 

for love, or the world well. lost,’ is her 

motto. But to have done.with weddthgs, 

I have a melancholy piece of news td tell 

you: the Hon. Mrs. Lymington died. this’. 

. morning.” “ You do not say so!” said 

Mrs. Dingley, “ is it certainly true? Poor 

woman! I am vastly concerned for Her— 

Thad no idea she was indanger—I am so 

grieved: but, to be sure, we cannot won — 

der—she made very free with herself—she 

drank to excess brandy of a morning.” “Is 
that really true?” said Lady Bertram.“ Past 
a doubt,” said Mrs. Dingley, <<all her 

friends say so.” “ Better hold their tongues; 

thoitght Lady de Courcy ; .“ if that is the 

province of friends to proclaim faults, deli: ‘ 

ver tte from friends !* bs co 
“ How beautiful djd, dear, sweet Mis.» 

-Rebinson look last night!” said Lady Ber 
tram ; all the men flock,so about her, and 

she has no conceit, or affectation ; always 

8:  
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so. geod-humoured; but she has all her 
life been so admired, and she is so accom; 

plistted ;.the finest dancer I ever saw, and 

such’ beautiful feet and: legs ;: 1 wonder she 

“does not wear shorter petticoats.” .<‘ If 

she cuts her petticoats shorter,” said Mrs. 

Dingley, “I hope she. will sew the pieces 

‘on to the top pf her dress, for her neck 
you may call nature displayed: and its only 

like bad-coloured d/anc mange. I see no 

beauty in such exhibitions—she ought to 

remember what Dr. Gregory says: he ad- 

vises his daughters to cover up their neck 

im policy, as well as for decency’s sake— 

he says imagination goes beyond nature. 

The finest bosom ever formed is not so 

beautifal as it will be supposed, whilst ept 

concealed. a have no patience with? Mrs. 

* Robinson. I am surg She is not less than 

sixty, and she is waltzing away like a girl. 

I have. no notion,of a grand-mother skip- 

ping. about. », What business has an old 
2 
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woman with dancing?” “ My deat Mrs. 

Dingley,” said Lady Bertram, ‘ Mrs. Ro- 

binson is bien obigé to you for ten good 
years at least; look gt her child of two 

years old; you make her quite a Joanna « 

Southcott.” “Oh! little Miss, I beg her 

pardon!” said Mrs. Dingley, “ Thad for- 

got her—well, perhaps shetis only. fifty!” 
“The fashionable age, my dear friend,” 

said Lady Bertram, ‘no woman is worth 

looking, at till fifty ; none but silly boys 

value them under: remember Ninon de 'Bz- 
clos ; dear Mrs. Robinson has thirty years 

to look forward to, to shine as a beauty; 
she bears her honours with so much humi- 
lity, I never can grudge her admiration. 

Did you hear East indians speak of,her . 
on her first arrival: in Bengals you would 

hear raptures. டணால்‌ beauty, ௨௦00-7 

plishments, and such fascination of manners 

—none could resist the dear sharmer ; and 

after glittering awhile theré, she came hack 
ங்‌  



HULNE ABBEY. 207 
ம்‌ 

to’ Eiteland, and won all the hearts, and 

turned all the heads. You may depend ups 

on it, Mrs. Dingley, and had better make 

up your mind to endure it ; Mrs. Robinson 

will lead men in her chains as long as she 

lives. When her grand-daughter comes out, \ 

I doubt her beingso much admired as grand- 

mamma.” ‘ Yell, then,” said Mrs. Ding- 

ley, ** I think you may call it the farce of 

my grand-mother—all the men are become 

vapours.” “ Why, my good Mrs. Dingley, 

wwhat nobleman’s mistress is under fifty 7— 

bool to royalty! what age do they choose? 

There is the Duke of ——, and Lord 

, not one of their chére amies under 

fifty. fou are thinking of old-fashioned 

days, when a wondn of fifty thought it 
etiquette te wear spectacles, and walk with 

a stick, and dress like an old woman! that ° 

system is quite exploded. Now-a-days, from 
eighteen tosfive-and-twenty, a. girl is well 

enough for.sfly boys or old men. From  
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five-and-twenty to forty she is laid ayo on 

the shelf; nobody minds. her. At forty, 

ca has her second eclat, and continues the 
fashion, for all ages, to an undefined period. 

I have not heard of conquests made at a later 
period than eighty.” 

“ Tn your first period of beautf, then, 
Lady Bertram,” said Mrs. Dingley, “ we 
may say women acquire the way to win 

him, in the second, the way to keep him.” 
ok good definition, Mrs. Dingley,” said 

Lady Bertram, “and remember, at. the 
same time, the way to /eep him, is amugh 
harder task than the way to win him: that 
still makes for my hypothesis, «that, after 

forty, is the great eclat, and most fascinat- 

Ing age, Remembex, Mr. Barnsley, he 
never would endure his «wife’s sister | till she 

-was turned of fortyS qnd then would [have ச 
given half his fortune to marry ne « dear« 
Dal he would say, while she was danc- 

> a girl; look at seat Dolly,  
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how ydung, agd lively she is, and superior : 

to all the girls in the room.’ A woman takes, 

pains to please at a certain period: at 

first coming out, she is all airs, and affec- 

"tation; thinking men in duty bound to 

adore her: when time has matured her - 

judguhent, she thinks it worth while to take 

pains to please. ? 

“0! hon pleasing, ‘tis to please ;’ 

she will then find to be the case: green 

girls—I can assure you, my goo இலர்‌ 

are quite out of fashion.” 

®* Was Lady Prestonfield at Mrs. Bu. 
chanan’s last night?” said Mrs. Dingley. 

“ Beautiful Lady Prestonfield !” said Lady 
Bertram, ‘‘yes, she was there, and looked 

lovely indeed ; she is & ele, 

of myrtle.” * Why, people “say: she i is mad, i 

"said Mrs. Dingley.2? “ Never was such 

calumny,” said Lady Bertram, “ nothing 

can be fayther frot insanity than her man- 

“nets she is “elégance itself ; th ‘polished  
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manners of high life, divested of freedom) 

‘and levity ; she never is revewr in company, 
always alive to what is passing; nothing: 

can be farther from insanity than her ap- 

_ pearance and manners: poor, unfortunate, 

Mrs. Stevens, you may say, has sqmething 

the look of a maniac, but I acquit her of 

real insanity.” ee 

Lady Bertram having now emptied her 
budget of news took her leave, and Mrs. 
Dingley pressed her most earnestly to treat 
her with her company a little longer: 

which Lady Bertram was much mortifié 
she could not comply with, and left the 

room. “TI am glad you are gone,” said 

Mrs. Dingley, as soon as the ‘door was 

shut: ,“‘ what an absurd creature it is, and 
so inconsistent! she comes into company 

m her diamonds, and ‘visits in a hackney, 
eoach ; I have no notion of people visiting 

who don’t keep a carriage 2 and her sister is 

such a piece of affectation, she will néver  
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get her married ; and that jolter-headed boy, 

it is, ds bad as a dose of physic to kiss 

him.” _ ** Now I do think the widow is a 
nice woman,” said oMr. Charles: Dingley. 

“ Aye, Charles; you are such an advocate a 

for widgws, I suppose I shall have some ப 

widew brought for my daughter-in-law :” 

‘ If Lady Beftram is willing, she shall 

have my consent for the match,” said Mr. 

Charles Dingley. 

‘Lady de Courey now thought it-time to 

Withdtaws and leave herself to be யில்‌ 

to” pieces by Mrs. Dingley : so she rung for 

her carriage, and returned home; rejoicing 

she had there two friends not disposed to 

find her a°compound 9 >wickedness. 

Bord de Courey was | fortunate i in having 

a valuable friend in டனர்‌ who came 

from his ‘heighbourhood. Mr. ‘Henry 
Brosme, a barrister, holding a place of 
six thousand‘a year, he had it in his power 
to indulge tle benevolence of his heart: 

>»  
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he succeeded a gentleman who suphorted 

bis aged, widowed, mother; but on his’ 

death, he could only recommend her to 

Providence. When Mr. Henry Broome 

heard of this circumstance, with a gene- * 

rosity, perhaps unparalleled, he allowed 

her six hundred a year: and his list of 

distressed pensioners, is pfobably not ex- 

ceeded by the most wealthy in the kingdom, 

His time is much devoted to the searching 

out, distress: not to. proclaim it to the 

world, and ridicule it, but to relieve it. His 

attention to religious duties, is als& unde- 

yiating. This was a character exactly. in, 

unison with the heart of Six. ‘Robert de ? 

Grey ; and Mr. re Broome was 2 fre- 

quent, and always a\welcome, visitor, at 

the house of Lord de Courey.g ge? 

It is to be lamented, that such charac: * 

ters, finding themselves so little in unison 

with the world, commonly. shua much inter- 

course with it; apd their vittues are rayely  
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ர்க till ae their death. The worthless 

make most noise in the world: hence, it i¥ 

supposed, by those who will not take the - 

trouble to search out worth, that there is 

none to be found. The amiable ought to 

remember that, for the sake of society, © 

they’ought to make themselves a burning - 

and a shining lfght ; and that we have the 

highest authority for letting our light shime 

before men: There is to be said for the 

concealment of good actions, — that .the 

malignant when they hear of benevolence, 

alvay$ ‘ascribe. some bad motive for it; 

and was Mr, - Henry Broome'’s~ gene- 

rosity’ to. the distressed widow known, 

the maliguants would gay, ‘“ I suppose she 

has, a pretty daughter, and he intrigues 

with her: dhvelse, that she serves him in 

some. other e way.” »*Phose who are inea- 

pable of - disinterested generosity, never 

- Suppose sit can erter the heart of any one, 

todo good’» for Christ’j sake; and the 
2  
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virtues of all they hear of, are turned into 

eyices. : 

Lady ட்டன found it quite a “for. 

lorn hope to engage,Lady de Courey i in 

a life of dissipation: “ She is a lovely« 

statue, I must allow,” said her Ladyship, 

« but as devoid of life, as the marble 

Venus de Medicis.” © 

Lady de Courcy had been all her life 

unaccustomed to female friendships: Sir 

Rebert de Grey much objected to them: 

he had always been her friend and con- 
fidant, and having now her husband, adéed 
to her list of friends, she found them quite 

sufficient for her: and sotight out ne 
female friendships. The superior beauty 
of her person, and ligh accomplishments, » 
aids wens why. few womefi would wish | 
for her society ; thogee who cannot beat to* 

be eclipsed, shunned her: there are some 

females, aware of the greats adyantage t? 
themselves, of having a handsome womal 

ஓ  
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in their party—they form the centre of 

attraction; and as all cannot talk to one,, 
the Satellites must have some share of 

attention, and they are always ready to 

inform men of the superior advantages of 

a plain wife; that a handsome woman, 

musty of course, be extravagant and dis- 

sipated; and ay plain woman is equally, 

of course, the model of prudence and 

propriety, ‘‘ Madam,” a gentleman once 

said, in answer to such a harangue, ‘ if 

I, marry a handsome woman, and she is 

dissipated and extravagant, 1 may reform: 

her ; or time may correct her ; and if I keep 

her well employed in breeding, it must 

curtail her, dissipation ; I then have a wife 

I can admire, and oe of: but if I 

marry an ugly devil, she may be extra- 

*vagant, she may lovgsdissipation, for I see 

as many, or more, ugly faces in public, than 

pretty ones, ghend am ruined by a cursed 

ugly hag LralWays detested—and what 
>  
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have I for my money? I eauld feel ‘plea: 
‘sure in working like a slave for a handsome 

wife: if I must be ruined it shall be by a 

handsome woman; not one of your homely. 

tribe.” - பல்கலை 

The Countess of Raffle now sent out 

her cards for one of her grand and magni- 

ficent entertainments. Lurd and Lady de 

Courcy were invited, and went: art and 

nature were exhausted to make ‘the rooms 

brilliaat ; the Iustres were the most superb 

any shop in London could produce ; hot- 

houses were emptied to decorate and jer 

fume the rooms; coloured lamps hung 

around in brilliant clusters’; one room was 

called a model»from the Alhambra~ at 

_ Grenada, another was a Chinese temple, 
a third a Gothic chapel ; the fous quartets 

of the world were wiawn together in this’ 

oS and that high and low life might he: 

mingled together, to Aeep ap the cosines 

‘the room the ladies were led into. to depot  
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their shawls apd mantles in was nee up 

like a 1 fisherman's hut. 

_ Sir Robert de Grey could not forbear a 

smile at this whimsica] display of taste ; ma 

eboudoir was a swannery, and placed aloft 

was an invisible Harper. ‘‘ I must own,’ 

said Sir Robert, “here is a Mahometan 

paradise, every “pains is taken to gratify _ 

* the senses ; but this is not the strait gate 

for Christians to enter into their paradise.” 

Waltzing now began; Lady Raffle was 

vesy importunate with Lady de Courcy to 

make ofie in the set; that she declined. 

“Oh! it will be such a treat to the com- 

pany,” said Lady Raffle ; ன்‌ your beautiful 

_figure is made for waltzing, and you are 

“such gn excellent dan er, you will throw 

every body into the back,ground ; you can . 

Have no objeetion to *waltzing with your, 
husband.” “ Your ladyship is mistaken,” 

said Lord de Courcf, “‘ our embraces வாக _ 

iN priyate ; Lady de Courey would no more 

VOL. 41. L  
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suffer: my embraces in public, than she 

“would endure them from others ; and her | 

situation would make it extremely impru- 

dent.” “Oh! nobody minds that now,’ 

said Lady Raffle ; “« Lady Knightsbridge’ 

has killed two children, and nearly herself, 

with waltzing, and Mrs. Downing has mis- - 

carried I don't. know how-many times with 

it, but.she never can resist a waltz; evely : 

body waltzes. Lady de Courcy must not 

be so unlike other people.” ‘‘My daughter,” 

said Sir Robert, “has been taught. notte 

followa multitude to do evil.” << But yach 
a lovely woman as Lady de Courey,” said 

Lady Raffle, “ would not be so particular; 
waltzing for வல்‌ cannot cbject to, to 

oblige me.” ** What Lady de Coury 

thinks. an sera piety said Bord te 

Courcy,..“* she witls not da. ever once.” 

“Why, people, will say, she has got ஸ்‌ 

ப்பட்‌ husband, and das do spirit,” sail 

” Lady Rafile: « Lady de Courey: will neve” 
set the world at defiance,” said Lord dee  
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Courey ; “ but she has an excellent under- 

standing, and feels a proper contempt for” 

their sayings ; she would as soon follow the 

example of the Indians, and worship the 
“devil, as feel any fear of the malignity of _ 

the worlg.” 

Lady Raffle retired, much disconcerted * 

with this dialogte, and seating herself by 

Lady Glastonbury, said, “she wished she 
could make Lady de Courcy more like 

other people ; she would be a prize in the 

gay world ; she could afford to give,such 

entertainments, and entre novus if she could 

be got to the card-table, she would be a 

good thing there ; but neither flattery nor 

ridicule avails ought wizh her, ‘she is such 
"an inflexible ; and yet, she is not an ignora- 
mus ; I tust’say her manners are elegant. 

Bat T dare say she has been taught to think 
too much of ‘kingdom come :’ she would not 
do wrong for the universe. ‘It is such an, 
old-fashioned டட for a woman of rank to 

m2  
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think of taking care of herself because she 

4s breeding. I dare say that good old- 

fashioned ‘creature will suckle the young 

lord; there will be no getting her from 

home, because the child may want her,» 

Well, I thank heaven, fam not a good wo- 

» man,” ejaculated Lady Raflle. : | 

A group in the Alhambra were praising 

the beauty of the room, and wondering how 

all was to be paid’for. ‘* These galas are 

not given for nothing,” said Lady Sneer- 

well. “Oh!” said Mrs, Candour, “‘ every 

body knows Lady Raffle has her ways und 

means of paying; I never- heard her lady- 

ship was-bad tick, to give the devil his due ; 

she can set the Spanish flying very genteelly 

sometimes ; nobody ddesthese things better." . 

ர கின who is the happy nian fixed upon 

for Lady Julia Dice,” said Lady Sneerwell* 

«She was tr ying her possible once at the 

young and rich Duke wf. Londsborough ; 

‘but there was not a chante»'there ; if, she 

had a valuable library, and was well read,  
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she wéuld stand a better chance with him, 

than with that load of red on her cheek.” - 

“She is waltzing now,” said Mrs. Candour, 

“with the honourable Mr. Blacklegs; I 

think that may do; he seems to squeeze 
her vety lovingly.” “ Aye, the liberty of 

the press was not so great when I was 

young,” said Latly Sneerwell. ‘« If young 

people had done so much ‘in public then, 

the censorious world would have supposed 

the last favours granted in private. . 1 can 

even remember the time when such an 

uproat was made at a lady riding ona coach- 

5 

box ; pasquinades were written, the chas- 

tity of the lady was called in question, and 

her female friends consulted if she was fit 

to he visited after suéh-an outrage to de- 

cenéy;*to ‘be sure we live in more en- 

“lightened times now.” 

: ‘In the Chinese temple was seated, fae a 

whist table, am od@ old-fashioned figure who 

appeared coéval with the days of Confucius, 

Le ்‌  
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the Chinese law-giver ; his oda appearanee 

and still odderlanguage,excited considerable 

attention. - Having won a trick, his partner 

desired him to take it,up, “« Madam, I will 

take it up incontinently,” he replied. His 

adversary, Col. Stanley, was disposed to 

ridicule his incontinence, but he prohibited 

indelicate allusions. Therr he was afraid , 

his partner would be incommoded: by the 
‘fire, and said, “Madam, I am afraid you 

will byrn your dexter side.” The lady 

being no herald, did not know she had 

a dexter side; and as he took. ap his 

tricks incontinently, and she was a De- 

lia Dainty,. she feared he was talking 

obscenely, and looked all confusion; he 
was then complainingto his adversary,,the » 

lady, ‘she had quite cut up his hand by hold- 

ing the king-of-hearts¢ it had «lisconcerted * 

his whole plan of action. _ “< Yes,” said she, 
“ T laid so nicely with the king- -of-hearts.” 

“Madam,” said Mr. Van Brock, «Tam.  
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happy you found him so comfortable a bed- 

fellow. ” _- And now the rubber being over, 
he was very careful none should omit paying 

card money, an and said to the ladies, “¢Ma- 

dam, have you put to the stick?” Mr. 

‘Van Brock now retired to a fauteuil, and ° 

entered into a flirtation with as odd a looking 

figure as himsel5. The lady did not appear 

much more modern than the days of Con- 

fucius, nor much more ferminine than the 

law-giver himself. - Mr. Van Brock entered 

into adetail of his son going to the mas- 

querate in the character,of a music- -mhaster, 

and he sang so as to attract the attention 

of royalty itself. The Prince looked in 

amazement. <‘ Well he might,” said this 

original, whom ws’ will call Confucia, 

“yourisonis an odd figure.” “Pardon 

me, madam,” said, Mr. Van Brock, ‘‘my 

‘son makes a great figure in all places, “but 
not an odd figure.” Confueia said, ‘have 

you had youy foes trod upon in this erowa 

1 4  
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No, madam,” said Mr. Van Bide 

«¢* none would take those liberties with me.” 
‘I have,” said the lady; “twice I have 
suffered, and thrice pl have inflicted.” 
s a me, madam,” said’ Mr. Van 

¢ Brock, “ you were. wrong there’; your | 
propriety will be called in question. , JONG, 
‘Sir,” said she, “that time ds over; I have 
had my trial, that is over; a gentleman 
once took me in his arms, and carried me 

over a kennel; F said to him, what is 
woman in the power of man?”  “ Pardon 
me, madam, you were wrong there} yeu 
should have expressed obligation.” 

Lady Glastonbury tried to get Lady de 

-Courcy into a party to Vauxhall, but she 
declined it. * Oh! ié is so delightful!” 
exclaimed «her ladyship, “you must see 
Vauxhall, I'am sure’ you will be charmed * 

with it.” “Tt is too much like a Maho- 
metan paradise,” said Sir Bobert; ee 
have been there, ம wish wy 

4  
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daughter to eo ; she has too much propriety 

‘to wish to eo into such a medley scene of 

high and low; eood and bad.” “I wish 

Lady de Courcy would be more like other 

people,” said her ladyship. ** T wish ex- 

actly the reverse,” said Sir Robert, 1% 

wish, other people would be more like Lady 
de Courcy.” 

The weather was fine, and the country 

coming into high beauty ; and it was often 

thought of, and talked about, how delightful 

Prudhoe Castle, and Hulne Abbey, must be 

now ;,and Lady de Courcy thinking it pru- 

dent, on account of her situation, to decline 

going into public ; it was proposed to re- 

turn into Northumberland, to have the heir 

born upon the estate Jie was to inherit, and 

the mother have the ‘advantage of reéover- 

ing in country air. Lady de Courcy gladly 

_ ave into the plan, for she began to wish 

for the quiet; and gase of the country. She. 

was, well I pleased to have seen London, amt 

LO ன்‌  
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some of its gaieties, and perfectly ready ம்‌ 

give them up: she found nothing beyond 

her home to interest her heart. “ How 
happy would poor Brown have been “with 

such a wife as thee ;” said Sir Robert; 

« that dissipated fool, his wife, killed her 

husband and child, by going into the gay 
world when she was nean lying-in.  Je- 
mima declines going into public for that 

reason, and gladly prepares for her journey 

to the country: if I thought she could ever 

act like such a woman, I should wish she 

had been still-born.” nate My 

~. The journey, though long, between Lon- 

don and Prudhoe Castle,’ was fappily got 

over; and Lady de = arrived there 

in Sea In a month she presented her, 

husband with a fine healthy bey. Sir Ro 

bert de Grey seemed now tq have everye 

wish of his heart gratified. “ Ihave lived,” 

he said, “ to see my children’s children's J 

“ean say with old Simeons ‘ Lord, now lettest 

©  
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thou thy servant depart in. peace. os No,” 

“said. Lord de Courcy, “ we cannot spare 

you yet; do not sing nunc dimittis, till 

Bryan is. of age: when he ‘comes of age, 

give up Hulne Abbey to him: andif-your 

Father in heaven does not claim you then, + 

let yout daughter claim you; your age will 

require constanf attention, and Jemima will 

gladly repay to your old age the care and 

attention you have bestowed upon her 

youth.” “Be it so,” said Sir Robert : 

“as far as mortals can settle, we will make 

this arrangement ; by that time I may have 

a young Jemima to. attend me—my own 

Jemima revived in her blooming offspring. 
I shall not fear to meet with the fate of 

Lear, when I abdicate my throne. Remem- 

ber you have another tie now to drdw me 

« here ; ifthe long-tailed blacks appear oftener 
‘on the road than heretofore, you must Say 
grandpapa is come to look after his suc- 
எம்‌ ‘I consider Bryan as my boy; yout 

L6 3  
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will be too young to have your nose put 6ம்‌ 

_ of joint by him. Grandpapa i is the proper 
person for him to shoulder out of the wérld. 

[shall go on with my improvements” now 
with additional pleasure, since I have a 

© male heir to fix at Hulne Abbey.” 

 



HULNE ABBEY. 

CHAPTER V. 

Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he is 

old, he wilinot depart from it. 
a 

பம்‌ 
ன்‌ ——— 
ம 

Lapy pe Courcy would perform none 

of her duties by deputy. The young Lord 

Bryan. was nurtured at her breast: blessed 

with her husband, her father, and herechild, ~ 

she oe the happiest of mortals; she sought 

not, she wished not for happiness away 
from them ; they were her all in life. Her 

poor ண்ட்‌ claimed, | and had a share 
in Ker attention. — ன்‌ > 

Lord de Courey did‘not give up his pro- 

verty to the வட்ல of his steward, fut 

went round his estate, and saw that all was 

properly managed ; and he allowed servants  
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and labgurers access to him to make thir 

complaints. He was very attentive to county. 

Thusinbsds instead of being a corrupter of 

his neighbours, he was an example, ‘and a 

blessing to them. Ffospitality presided at , 

his table, but not ostentation or extrava- 

gance. Lady de Courey pursued the same 
plan at Prudhoe. Castle, she had “been 

brought up in at Hulne Abbey: she over- 

iooked the schools, went into the cottages, 
-and sometimes, accompanied by Lord de 

Courey, she would go into the farm-houses 
and eonverse for a short time. with the 
tenants, and hear if they had complaints to 

make. 

Time rolled on, and the family inereased 
at Prudhoe Castle + both Lord and Lady , 
de Ceurcy paid attention to their infant 
minds ; none were ர to schools all were ¢ 

nuctured-at home under the parental eyes 
There was a tutor forthe sons; and @ 
geverness for te e daaghters buit ‘still 0 

€  
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father ai mother watched over mee edu-, 

cation. 

Lord de Courey and Sit Rahert de Grey 

were decidedly of opinion, where the pa- 

_rents led virtuous domestic lives, to educate 

children at home was a far safer plan than 3 

to hazard their health and morals in a 

schools. Sir Robert said, “ I know that 

in most of our public schools vice is punished 

and discouraged whenever it is found out, 

but this is far from being sufficient, unless 

our youth are at the same time taught to 

form a right judgment of things, and to 

know properly what is virtue. 

« For this purpose, whenever they read 

the lives and actions of such men as have : 

ன்‌ been famous in their generation, it should 

not be thought enough to make them barely 

< understand: so many, Greek and Latin sen- 

tences ; but they should be asked their api- 

nion of such an action or saying, and obliged 

to give their reasons why they conside” it 
க  
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to be good or bad; by this meaas they 

wee insensibly arrive at proper notions 

“of courage, temperance, honour, and jt&tice. 

__ There must be great care takenhbwthe 

example of any particular person is recom-, 

mended to them in toto; instead of that, 

they ought to be taught wherein su@h aman, 

though great in some respects, was ‘weak 
and faulty in others, For want of this cau- « 

tion, a boy is often so dazzled with the 

lustre of a great character, that he con- 

founds its beauties with its blemishes;, and 

lookseeven upon the faulty part of it with 
an eye of admiration. 

“TI have often wondered, how Alexander, 

who was naturally of a generous and mer- 
ciful disposition, pang: to be guilty of 80, 

barbazous an action as that of dragg ing “the 

governor of-a tows after his chariot. 1, 

Know this is generally’ ascribed to his pas 
sion for Homer; but I lately -met with @ 

passage in ட்ட “whick, ய்‌ ம am anil  
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very mach mistaken, still gives a clearer: 

light into his motives for the action. Plu-, 

tarch tells us, that Alexander- in his youth - 

had’ “a -imaster named Lysimachus, who, 

.though he was a man destitute of all polite- 

ness, ingratiatéd himself both with Philip 2 

and his pupil, and became the second man 

at court by calting the king Peleus, the 

pritice Achilles, and himself Pheenix. It is 

no wonder if Alexander having been thus 

used not only to admire but to personate 

Achilles, should think it glorious to imitate 

hir in>this piece of cruelty and extrava- 

gance. = 

“Po carry this thought still farther, I shall 

suggest it to the consideration of parents 

., and preceptors, whether instead of a theme | 

or copy of verses, which are the usual exer- 

€ises, as they are ealledin the school phrase; 

it would not be more for his improvement 

that a boy: should be employed once or 

twice a week, in writing his opinions or 
ய்‌ 2  
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such persons and such things, as czcur to 
him in his reading: that he should descant 

upon the actions of Turnus or Aineas ; shew _ 

where they excelled. or were defectives , 
censure or approve any particular action}, 

observe how it might have been carried to 

- a greater degree of perfection; and how it 
exceeded, or fell short ino‘hers. He might 

at the same time mark what was moral in ? 

any speech, and how far it agreed with the 

character of the person speaking. Such 
_ exercises would soon strengthen his judg- 

ment in what is blameable, or pra“te-vol 

thy, and give him an early instruction in 

morality. 

** Next to these orem to be met with 

in books, is a good plan, mentioned in Ho- , 

race; of setting before youth the examples 

of infamous or honourable characters; it 

their cotemporaries: that poet tells us, # 

was the method his father made use of 

‘meline him to any pacticular virtue’ ள்‌ 
ட்‌  
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give him an abhorrence to any particular’ 

vice. ‘If’ says Horace, ‘my father ad-, 

vised me to live within bounds, and be con-_ 

tented with the fortune he should leave me: 

«Do you not see, he would say, the misera- 

ble condition of Burrus and the son of Al- © 

bus?» Let the misfortunes of these two 

wretches teach wou to avoid luxury and 

extravagance. If he would inspire me with 

an abhorrence of debauchery, do not, he 

would say, make yourself like Sectanus ; 

when you may be happy in the enjoyment 

of tawfal pleasures. How scandalous, would > 

he say, is the character of Trebonius, who 

was lately caught in bed with another 

man’s wife! To illustrate the force of this 

, method, the poet adds, that as a headstrong 

patient, who avill not at first follow his’phy- 

Sician’s presgriptions, ogTows orderly when 

le hears that his neighbours are dying 
around him; 50 youth is often frightened 

. baie டு 3 5 
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*from vice by hearing the evil consuiquences / 

.it brings upon others.’ 

a 
$ 

“¢ Xenophon’s schools of equity, in ப்‌ 

of Cyrus the Great, are sufficiently known: j 

he tells us, that the வியர்‌ children எஸ்‌. 

to school, and employed their time as dili- 

gently in learning the principles of justice 

and sobriety, as the youth in other coum: 

tries did to acquire the most. difficult arts 

and sciences: their governors spent most 

part of the day in hearing their mutual ac- 

cusations one against the other; wheter 

‘for violence, cheating, slander, or sngiatr 

tude; and taught them how to give judg- 

ment against those who were found to be 

in any way guilty of these crimes. I need 

not expatiate on the story of the long, and . 

short coat, for whieh Cyrus? himself was 

ட. as it is, equally well known as any 

case in Lyttleton. 

“The method which Apuleius tells us the 
122 ்‌ ச 5 a : 

ப  
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Indian Gymnogophists took to educate their 

disciples, is still more eyrious and remark- , 

able : when their dimer is ready, before it 

is served up, the masters inquire of every 
sparticular scholar how he has employed his 

time since sun-rising; some of them answer, 
39. 

that having been chosen as arbiters between 

two persons they have settled their differ- 

‘ences, and made them friends :—some, that 

they have been executing the orders of 

their parents ;—and others, that they have 

eitaer found out something new by their 

owa agplication, or acquired it from the 

instructions of their companions; but if there 

happens to be any one amongst them who 

cannot make it appear that-he has em- 

» ployed the morning to advantage, he is im- 

mediately exeluded from. the company, and 

bbliged to. work while the rest are ஸ்‌. 

dinner. ்‌ 

It is not isapossible, that from these se- 

veral methods éf producing virtue in the 
த  



28... HULNE ABBEY. os 
ப்ட்‌ = 

“minds 6f boys, some general:method might 

be invented. ° What.should be endeavoured | 

to be inculeated is, that youth: cannot be. 

too soon taught the principles of virtue, ° 

as the first impressions made on the mind,” 

are always the strongest. 

«The archbishop of Cambray makés Te- 

lemachus say, that though‘he was young in 

years he was old in the art of knowing how 

to keep both his own, and his father’s 

secrets, -§ When my father,’ says ரிம்‌. 

prince, ‘went to the siege of Troy 2 - 

took me on his knees; and, after having 

embraced and blessed me, as he was sut- 

rounded by the nobles of Ithaca,—Oh! my 

friends, said he, into your hands I commit 

the education of my son: if ever you loved * 

his father shew it in’ your care’to him: but, 

above all, do not ‘oinit to ferm him just 

sincere, and faithful in keeping & 56070. -- 

‘ These words of! my ‘f&thez,’ ‘says Tele- 
க ல ¥ = 

machus, * were continuaily repeated tome 

ட  
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by his friends in his absence; who thade no” 
scruple of communicating to me their un-o 

ழு 

easiness to see my. mother surrounded by 

lovers, and the measyres they designed to 

“take on that occasion.’ He adds, that he _ 
was so pleased at being thus treated like a 

man, ‘and at the confidence reposed in him, 

that he never onVe abused it; nor could all 

the insinuations of his father’s rivals, ever 

_get him to “betray what was committed to 

him under the seal of secrecy. = au 

é° There is hardly any virtue which a lad 

might @not thus. learn, by practice and 
example. - 

*T have heard of a schoolmaster who used _ 

at certain,times to give his scholars six- 

* pence a-piece, that faey might tell him the 

next day, how they had employed it. “The 

“third part was always*to be laid out in cha- 
rity, and every boy was blamed, or eae 

mended, 9s he cord make it appear he had 

chosen a fit object?  
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“Nothing more iswanting te public’schools 

than that the masters of them should use the - 

same care in fashioning the heart of ‘their 

scholars, as in forming theirs tongues to the 

learned languages. “Wherever the former? 

is omitted I cannot help agreeing with Mr. 

Locke, that a man must have a strange ரல்‌ 

lue for words, in preferring the language of 

the Greeks and Romans, to that which | 
made them such brave men; he can think | 

it warth while to hazard the innocence 
and virtue of his son, for a little Greek 

and Hatin *,” 2 FF 

*“ You speak my sentiments,” said Lord 

de Courey; both myself and Jemima prefer 

the country for a residence; and therefore 

we uae leisure as well as inclination to * 

overlook and instruct our children in their 
education ; where parents can ind pleasure” 
in home, and feel interested for their chil: 

+ 
> 

$v ம்‌ 

* Taken from the Spectator. 4 மர 
a
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ட்‌ dren, they myst be more strictly watched,’ 

and guarded against vice, tham.where num-, 

bers meet, the offspring of the good and 

bad; and their numbers preclude particular 

-ocare and intimate பல்ல of their pro- ட்‌ 

றட ஹம்‌ கரய்ராடி,? 

ff Pew, ” said Sir Robert, ‘consider a 

child as an hei of immortality, that they 

must live to eternity, either in blessedness, 

or damnation, as they have acted in this 

life; and that each one is accountable for 

his,own actions. Parents frequently con- 

sider tlseir children only as play-things, or 

as a source of pride to transmit their titles 

and riches to posterity. The tutors flatter 

their vices and encourage them in vice, as a 

«leans of enriching POLS elder bro- 
thers and sisters will tyrannize over them, 

aud endeavour to keep them in. ignoranee, 

‘6 further their views of oppression, and 

plunder, Ang nowe will cofisider this is a 
being with an*intmertal soul, Tam aiming 

700, நார, - M =  
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ற்‌ ன on n perdition, to we ar own 

elfish ends, « 2 : 
_ * Childhood is a most precious period of 

life, too often. wasted and misapplied, by 

்‌ hose who should have directed the plan of» 

ducation ; and made irksome and grievous 

child, when a regular well- planned 
system of virtuous conduct’ and instruction, 

would have made it the period of i innocence 

and peace.” 

Lord de Courey rarely took: his உ. 

_ to London: when they did go, it was chiefly 
"on account of masters for the childram: 

Lady de Courey neyer felt ambitious t 

shine in the great world, and she mixed 

but little withit. 

How happily was Bir Robert de Gres 
conducted down the downhillepath of ‘ite! 
Old. age insensibly rept upon him, with? 

out infirmities: he was cheerful and activ’, 

and there wa#a small portion of the yew 
- fiwhich he’ and his யத avere os 

ட  
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visits were frequent between ப்ப 
tle and Hulne Abbey.» His enjoyment was: 

full when’ surrounded by his daughter, her 

husband, and her chéldren. They seemed 

*exempted from calamities: they lived in 

excesses of no kind: their health was not 

destroyed, and their offspring were blessed 
with good constitutions. 

‘The happy Lord and Lady Cardross 

came much into this social circle, and were 

“also blessed with a healthy foir-promisine 
offspring: their enjoyments were in the 
saitie wutine as those at Prudhoe Castle : 

they overlooked their poor neighbours, and 

dependants, and made their children the 

treasure of their life; they formed.a large 

»éirele when the tw families were united : 

it was an aeveement that when Dryburgh 

“Abbey camesto Pruditoe Castle, or Prud-— 
hoe Castle went to Dryburgh Abbey, all 
the children were of the party. The young 
Lord Nuwartedented kely to tread in the 

m2 ae  
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steps of his father, for he early, in lifeshewed 
a great partiality for Lady Jemima Fitz 

Lacy. ‘We grow young in our offspring,” 

Lord Cardross once said to. Lady de 

Courey: “ Nawark can no more resist the » 

charms of your Jemima, than I could resist 

vours: he is all my own child, but if I may . 

trust appearances, he may! be happy in his 
love. Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy seems to 

favour him.” _ We shall tread in my fa- 

ther’s steps,” said Lady de Courcy ; “ free 

as I was left, so will my children be left: 

my father has never repented the lihertphe 
allowed me: Lord de Courey is the most 

dutiful and affectionate of sons to him.” 

‘Lord and Lady Greenwich came occa 

sionally with their lovely children, into these » 
happy cireles: they used to say when the 

four houses were assembled, for Sir Rober? 

de Grey was: rarely away from his daugh- 

ter, the hous@they assémbled_ in might be 
called Millennium Hall. fér it more r@se 
bled a millennium than an earthly habite  
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tion: here was no envying, backbiting, 

saying things they ougut not ;" but sensibley 

amiable society, full of good-will to each 
other, and all arouné them: there was no 

" heart-burning, least the children should form 

attachments, and one be richer than the 

other,; each parent thought there was no 

_ society so desirable for their children as 

those of their dearest friends. When Lord 

and Lady Warminster and Sir Robert de 
Grey met, they used to say they reapca the 
reward of a well-spent life in a happy old 

ag; they were free from infirmities, and 

saw their children amiable and happy : 

_ and their children’s children likely to follow 
in their stops. « Virtue is its own reward,” 

® we may truly say, tyey added. How happy 
is an old agé free from pains, and helpless- 

ness, and nét galled With that worse than a 

serpent’s tooth, an unthankful child; and 

May we rot from fence infer, that the faults 

. of ர cotnmenly originate in the pa- 

M 3 é 
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‘renis; if they are anineee trained? and a 

-good examplé set them, do ey err) we 

may say no! 

Is it-fair to speakof the latter dag of | 

_ the Tabbies, as their penance was invelun-* 

tary? it has been seen what pains they took 

to get married; therefore their “celibaet 

cannot be imputed to thém as a fault, but 

their malignity is voluntary, that may: it is 

no praise to them if others err: or will they 

atone for a sin, by finding out, and proclaim- 

ing those of others? still less, will they blot 

out sins by imputing them where tbey edo 

not exist? A single woman has her duties 

to perform, and will be required to dis- 

charge them as well as the married: Sally 

Silke continued in aneternal. round of en: 2 

gagements, each night at the card-table: 

but age, which was €yidently. clawing her” 

in his clutch, was unheeded, unthougbt- -01 

by her. Sally thought sé lore as she found 

out others were wicked, ‘shé niust be a saint 
> 

Ss  
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நனம்‌. and nae a of working out her 

own salyation with fear aad trembling; 

and striving to enter in at the strait gate; 

or if.she did think, she thought she could 

« enter by main force, and bluster, as she had 
pushed through this world. Sally was one — 

‘evening seated at the card-table, and, as 

usual, fell asleep: the party were patient, 

- winked upon one another, and said, it is her - 

way: at last Mr. Black grew’ impatient, 

and gave her a kick of the foot, and ex- 

pected she would rouse and say what a devil 

ofa Kick that was;—but, wonderful to re- 

late, Sally took it patiently. “.Is Sally 

grown mild?” they said. “‘ We will pinch 

her arm,” They pinched and tweaked her 

like a ம்ப of fairies, but nought did it 

avail, Sally spoke’ not; this was So ex- 
“traordinary,, they began to take means to 

‘wake her, but Sally awoke not. A phy- 
sician was at; யலாம்‌; he said, “ Mrs, Silke — 

will wale né-niore in this world : her soul 
M 4: =  
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fs fled to eternity from the carg-tablé: while , 
she was thinking of nothing but settling her, 

neighbours’ accounts, she is suddenly ¢ called 

to settle her own: wholly unprepared ; she 

_is the foolish virgin, who slumbered and * 
€ ்‌ 
slept, while she ought to have been trimming 

her lamp; the bridegroom came whil€ she’ 

was sleeping, and she is shift out. . 

The awful warning did not seem deeply 

felt in the party ; the body was removed, and 

another sat down to finish the yubber. it 

~ was very shocking to be sure, every “body 

said, but she was a very busy, meddling 
woman, and very’ officious, and dressed 

such a figure,-I declare the first time I saw 

her, I called out ‘a mad woman! and then 

her tours were such strange things ; she ஈ 

and hér maid in a hack-chaise, and she go 

into such strange adventures ; and how ex- 

traordinary it was she loved so to talk of 
the debts and difficulties of others, and wase ்‌ 

always finding out none werd’ without them: 
So  
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her father was all his life yearly goiny 

‘downhill in his affairs, and sh¢ had for some, 

years one brother in a French prison, hay- 

ing fled into France to avoid one in England, 

when Jack a-roast-beef was seized upon 

by the national assembly, and thrown into 

prison, where he was employed as a tailor ; 

and another was some years in the sanctuary 

of Holyrood-house: people of good man- 

ners and feeling avoided these topics to 

her; but Sally’s tongue was eternally run- 

ning on the subject: was she a fool, or. 

withort feeling ? Nobody should speak of © 

ahalter whose father was hanged; but she 

thought, being a baronet’s daughter, made 
her privileged to be impertinent: she was 

, much like Lady Bluemantle, of old: we 

may say of her, she has for some years 

‘outdone the whole sistethood of gossips in 
iavention, quick utterance, and unpro- 
-Voked malice: to (reat others always with 
. the utmost xigour they deserve, is brutality, 

: M O 2  
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cand not justice. - Lhope groundles- cose 

and narratives that ought to ப suppressed, 

willnow be hushed with having it said,“ 041... 

- thatis in Lady Bluemantle’ memoirs.” 

It is a certain sign of a bad heart to be, 

— inclined to defamation: else, why should 

“virtue provoke? why. beauty displease to 
~ssuch excess, that Sally could not let 
beauty, or good qualities, escape her 

fangs? : : 
“I wonder how she has left her money !’ 

Oh! she has not much in her own disposal, 

what she had from her gister was 9ply 
for life: she will prop up the old’ house 
with what she has; and I am sure I would 

not thank her for her wardrobe, if she left 

it to me; an old sts man would not, 

give me five pounds for it; J used to “think 

she must buy her: »_gowns in Monmouth- 

: street, for she hardly ever had a decent 

gown on her back: de. you remember the 

figure she made in ber black-scull, sa):  
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and fe white e.gown, like a che de chambres 

I thought I should have died wath laughing.” 

This was the end of Mrs. Silke, in a 

few days her memory was consigned to 

oblivion; for Miss Green had eloped to 

Gretna Green, with the rich Mr. Aimwell’s 

அண்டி ஷீ every body was busy settling 
what clothes the bride would have, what 
equipages, and where, and what, the house 

would be. Thus did Sally Silke “ fret and 

strut her hour upon the stage, and id 

was seen no more.” 

‘Mojiy Frogt caught a bad cold, which 
settled upon her lungs, death led her hence, 

though slow—by steps so sure—yet, Melly 

took not the warning ; shé was still thinking 
herself the idol of men, and was full of 
her’ own pepfecticfs? and her neighours’ 
vices ; Mrs, , Mary. had the characteristic 
of ion Blast, who, in what she safd, 

ல்‌ » blighted like an gasterly wind, and wither- 
ed every iepican she breathed upon : the 

a 
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could marry a woman of quality to her 

footman, make an innocent young woman 

big with child, or fill -a healthy young “moan 

with distempers not to be named—she 

த்‌ could turn a visit into an intrigue; and a , 

“ distant salute into © an assignation ; 816 

could beggar the wealthy and degrades the 

noble—tell you the slips of ereat-grand- 

mothers, and traduce the memory of ho- 

nest coachmen who have been in their 

graves these hundred years* : she was too 

full of the vices of others to think of her 

own, or thought she atoned for hey oy 

backslidings, by revealing those of. others. 

The night hefore she died, hearmg of 4 

young handsome ‘ian, just come out in the 

‘gay world, she was on he sould , 

> fall ih love with hef, and’ make her ‘his 

bride in a fortnight; Molly sunk ‘back im 

‘her chair expatiating on her own unrivalles 

beauty, and perfections?” ன்‌ தக 

eas Taken, from the Spectator. 
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“Die Mrs. ட்‌ Crabtree become the friend 

and benefactor of youth ? No, that gal- 

ling’ wound of celibacy continually festered, 

and all young people were envied, because 

, they had a chance of what she had outlived 

hers for; she was restless and malignant, 

.always’searching for and proclaiming the 

real and imaginary faults of others; and 

insisting she was the only perfect character 

in the world. But, somehow or other, 

though she constantly averred she was the 
only woman in the world to make a good 

yife, no man ever would take. her testimo- 

nials of herself, and make the trial ; that acid 

face always seemed to give, the lie to her 

own assertions of ambility ; and if her 

relptions are so faulty, as she says, how 

is it likely she sould be so amiable, was 

a the query ? But Jydia still -dirtied her 

» own nest, supposing she was by that mag: 

ட her, owa virtues, _ She happened 

to = in coupany onlay with a -very 

>  
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partial friend of her youngest sistey, whio 

was eulogizing her very highly ; and paint. 

ihg a lovely portrait, with the glowing 

and partial hand of friendship: this was 

beyond endurance—Mrs. Lydia bit her 

aps abused, tilted up her chair: the 

friend. stood her ground steadily, and in-, 

sisted hers was the true portrait. Mus. 

Lydia grew so enraged, she tilted up her 

chair, till it gave way, and she sprawled 

upon the floor, struck her head upon the 

fender, and the last words she uttered were, 

“ I’m sure ’m more admired. x ள்‌ ்‌ 

The ruling passion was ட im Beat 

in the end of the Tabbies. Let it bea 

warning, that to ba defamatory Quixottes, 

is not the purpose for which we “are ent 

into the, world; but to pasity our own sintul 

bodies, and “ work sut our ae salvation 

with fear and trembling.” How little does « 

“it ayail in the grave hove, many good din-, 
nerSeWe have been partakceys of “or how 

ல்‌.  
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many characters we have blackened. Yo 

feed the. hungry, clothe the naked, visit the 

siel’, assist the stranger, and those in prison, 

should be remembered to be the commands 

_ of our Judge, and what he will require at 

our hands at the day of judgment. p> 

, If cannot be expected that Mr. and Mrs. 

William. Pertgn were such a Couple as 

Lord and,Liady de Courcy; or that the old | 

girl, as Mrs. William called her husband’s 

mother, had such an honourable old age as 

Sir Robert de Grey. Mrs. William and 

Bill dived much like cat and dog; he was 

sordid, she fond of spending ; he cared only 

for his farm, and she wanted te be always 

visiting ; till at last Bitvinsisted she should 
vig2 without him : when she was asked after 

her husband, heé answer was, ‘Bill's at 
home, feeding his Pigs. » Old Mrs. Perton 

- ‘and Maria were in perpetual warfare which 

. Should be mistregs of the house, and as Maria’ 

coulda not. னா come off victorious she 
(கு > 
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was, when conquered, full. of spita ; she 

would kick byeaccident, and spill her dinner 

over Mrs. Perton’s gown, and such mddes 

of the art of ingeniously tormenting : to 

add to the happiness of the social circle, Mrs. 

Goal s second son was married, and she 

gave up the farm to him; she dnd. thes 

_ daughter-in-law lived together, till at last 

they fought, and the son said he. would be 

plagued with his mother no longer: this 
Lear in petticoats then came to Knowton, 

and insisted upon living with the Pertons, 

as she had been the cause of Molly beng 

lady. Maria consented to this arrange: 

ment, William,and Mrs. Perton rebelled, 

but to no purpose *2Maria, with her mother 

for an auxiliary, was now always victoritns; 

the oldegirl was set at deNance :, Mrs. Hob- 

“hail and Mrs. Willidx Perton ruled the 

roast. Mrs, Hobnail had now an oppor: * 

tunity of playing off the lady, she sat in the, 

parleur all day, and rang. tha bell a great 

Wea:  
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ட hér coagh she had not to ride in, but? 

Mrs. William Perton’s chay she frequently, 

்‌ drove out in; the servants complained she 

“was more trouble than the whole house 
» besides. ; ஷூ 

Master Perton grew up, and the ugly 

wen still adhered to his face ; he was a hope- 

ful genius ; in hig childhood always in mis- 
' chief, hunting the pigs, and causing their 

miscarriage; whipping the young poultry 

to death ; pulling up half-grown vegetables, — 

ang gathering half-grown fruit ; drowning 

cats awd dogsuwas his favourite diversion. 

Mrs. William Perton never suffered him to 

be contradicted, he should dos he pleased. 

The first act of his manhood was getting the 

ல dairy‘maid with child: Mrs. William Per- 

ton was very proud of that ; she insisted it 

‘was a proof of his legitimacy. “« He would : 

fot be a Perton,” she said, and so said the 

neighbours, “<f itdiad not been so.” Young 

Hopeful seenied’ te bid fair to be the fatfier 
>  
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eof the parish, and was so aera inhis | 
amours, grand papa, Bill was out of all pa- 

tience with him, and to get him out of the. 

way he shipped him off to the East Indies, 

_ where some of the name had signalized« 

ஞி themselves in the service of Venus, and this 

heir of the Knowton honours soon fella vic 

tim to debauchery on Asiatic ground. 

Mrs. William Perton was so afflicted at’ 

the loss of her son, nothing afforded her any 

consolation but the gin bottle ; and in her 

fits of inebriety she cast the eyes of Igve 

upon the horsekeeper. ‘‘ The sow rajurged 
to her wallowing inthe mire,” and the frail 

dresser of hogses yielded to her suit. Bill 
wore his antlers ¥éry patiently ; he was not 

of the impatient spirit of Othello; thai%said, « 
* A Horned man’s a nioNster aad a beast ;” 
but bore the alienation of his wife with for-* 

titude, a proof, the neighbours said of bis 

legitimacy: it was thé;common Pertow 
eret, aad னித 

€  
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Mrs. Hobnail tried to get the manage» 

ment of the dairy, but the old girl did stand. 

her ground there, in the kitchen and dairy 

she still could govern; in the parlour and 

drawing-room, Maria and Mrs. Hobnail,_ 

were supreme. 

: How happily Mrs. Perton ae the win- 

ter of her days it? this sweet society, may be 

easily imagined. Mrs. William Perton was 

quite a fury in her cups, and she was rarely 

sober: Mrs. Hobnail had nobody here dare 

oppose her : Bill tookrefuge with the pigs for 

peace and. quiet, for none could he find in 

the house. Maria and her: mother sometimes 

quarrelled for something to-do, then the 

thunder rolled incessantiy : one day in the 

midst’ ef one of these storms a beggar came 

to the door, ,and Matia flew out in # fury 

“and beat the beggar. away ; that enterprise 

gained for this mansion of peace, the appel- 

lation of B Bang, Beggars Hall.’ 

The day Bir Robert de Grey. ட தகடு 

%  
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“he age: of sixty-five he was at Prudhoe , 

Castle, witlf the family from Massingham 

Hail and Dryburgh Abbey ; the young ones 

wished for a gala on grandpapa’s birth-day, 

_and they were treated witha ball: this wasa‘ 

high festival for the children, and to heighten 

the enjoyment the parents must dancé with 

them; grandpapas and grandmammas were 
not exempted. Sir Robert, &s the hero 

of the day, began with Lady Warminster. 

The amusement was to see the children se- 

lecting their favourites ; Lord Nawark teok 

Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy ; Lord Bryan's 

favourite was Miss Howard, the eldest 

child of Lox’ Greenwich, who bid fair to 

ம 
L 

“rival her mother’ in exterior; and Mr. 

Howard danced with Lady Isabella Roy- 
nings! who far outshone her «nother as @ 

beauty. It was a mest happy.day; and if? 

seemed a doubt whether most enjoyed by 
young or old: the grandfathers appeared 4 

happy as the children ; ;* Sire Robert paid 
€  
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it was < proof they were in their seconde 

childhood. a 6 Es 

Lotd Nawark often shewed signs of pos- 
sessing his father’s enthusiasm; he was 

.over-heard saying to Lady Jemima— a 

“ My fancy forms thee of angelic kind— 
, Lour " saling eyes attempering every ray, 
“Shing sweetly lambent with celestial day ; 
Guiltless I gaze; Heaven listens while you sing.” 

Lord Casdross repeated this to Lady de 

Courcy; “he ismy own child,” he said; “I 

have grown young again in my boy: but 

yoyr Jemima does not listen with the insen- 

sibjlity. you did.” Time must shew,” 

Lady de Courey said. 

When the children were tircd of dancing 

they sat_ down to suppers and music and 

பயத்த were the amusements for the rest 

of the evening. flow happy felt ail the 

social circle:, Lord Cardross sat for a short 

time எ and then said, ‘‘ How natu- 

Tally does. this,sight lead our contemplation 

to the advantages’ which flow from பய 
%  
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“ous education; and what sve hfve seen , 

elsewhere, of the miseries which ensue from 

the neglect of it. The mind without early 

instruction will, in sll probability, ‘become » 

Aike the vineyard of the sluggard. If left’ 

to the propensities of its own depraved will, 

what can we expect but the most luxuriotls 

growth of unruly appetites; which in time 

will break forth into all manne} of scanda- * 

lous irrecularities. What, but that anger. 

like a prickly thorn, will arm the temper 

with an untractable moroseness ; peevasl 

ness, like a stinging nettle, render the eon 

versation irksome and forbidding ; avarice. 

like some ¢Hoaking weed, will teach the 

fingers to gripe, and the hands to oppress: 

revenge, like some poisonous plant r plete ** 

sft aaenin: juices, ranble i in the heart, and 

meditate mischief te its neigkbour ; whilé 

unbridled lusts, like swarms of noisome in- 

sects, taint each rise tought, ஹோன்‌! 

every imaginatign of. the "heart only cevil 

x  
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A . $Such are the usual skeptoduets® 

of. savage chiles suchs the prépensities of. 
‘the uncultivated soul! 

hg Whereas, let the mind be put under the 

murttire and admonition of the Lord; let™, 

holy discipline clear the soil; let sacred in- 

structions sow it with the best seed; let 
skill and vigilance dress the risme shoots? 

direct the young ideas how to spread; the 

wayward passions how to move. Then 
what a different state of the mner man will 

quigkly take place! charity will breathe 

her, sweets, an‘ hope expand her blossoms: 

the personal virtues display their graces, 

and the social ones their frum: the senti- 

ments become generous; the carriage ட்‌ 

ட்ப த the life honourable and useful. 

The principles we “imbibe, and the habits 

we contract in our , early years, are not 

thatters of small moment, but of the utmost 

“eenseqrence imagibable. They not only 

give a. transient, tegen tincture to  
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‘our first appearance in life; hut must com: 

monly stamp the form of our whole future 

conduct, and even of our eternal state.*” i 

* Both you and I, Cardross,” said Lord 

_ 1e Courcy, “ have numberless obligations» 

to Sir Robert: he was the guide ₹ and. mio- 

nitor of my youth ; I traly reverence hita 

as my father.” <‘‘ To both father and - 

daughter, I have obligations iniumerable,” 

said Lord Cardross; ‘ my passion for Je- 

mima, like Aaron’s rod, swallowed up all . 

others; I might haye been a profligate but 

for her; the misery I have endured, 1 trist, 
has been for my good. You are a rare 

instance, DeCourcy, of happiness and vil- 

tue: you have noe been driven through the 

refiner’s fire.” “ Having free acces to,» 

Hulne Abbey was refinement. to me,’ "said 
Lord de Courcy ; “JT soon learnt to prize 

that sooiety above all others: the gooll 

should never be inaccessible. Sir Robert 
  

* Taken from Hervey’s Muditations. ;  
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1 பன்றி to mé, All men nave their ட்ட 

whoever looks for a friend without imper 

fections will never find what he seeks: we 

are not always equally content with our- 

* selves, how should we be so with our friend‘> 

We lovg ourselves, nevertheless, with all 

our fgults, and we ought to love our friend 

in like Ss you have your failings, and 

* I have mine: ; but our candour in mutually — 

confessing our errors, and our indulgence 

m excusing each other, ought to remove al 

feags of any breach in friendship. There 

is Bo dross ,in*the mind of Sir Robert; he 

_was not afraid of trusting his daughter in 

male society ; he has no omy of his heirs: 

* to 

“no petitesse of faneying | he shall not have 80. 

thuch respect paid ni, and he may come 
to want money. He will have no appre- 

“hensiong of சப்பி? with the fate of Lear ; 

but »will be pleased to seg = treating 

Tam wae he will give up Hulne Abbey - 

y an when he comes of age; and have 

VOL. II, இர  
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in his steps. Sir Robert will’ never cause 

any one to wish for his death; he will be 

unfeignedly lamented go when he may.” 

* T shall lament his loss as the best of 

uathers,” said Lord Cardross: “ never can 

I cease to feel for him and his caughter 

love, respect, and almost adoration ; ‘they 

are my better geniuses. De Courey, you 

must sanction these feelings; in time I 

hope to have a right to them. Nawark 

treads in my steps—Lady Jemima Fitz 

Lacy is fascinating to him, as her motifer 

was to me. I fondly hope thet love will 
meet return: with ‘what rapture should I 

embrace that angelic ereature’s daughter as 

mine ; she is a lovely blossom, aad will be 

the treasure of Nawark’s life.” “It is early * 
days to talk of love fan ‘them;” said Lord 

de Courcy : « It is notstoo early for him to” 

feel it,” said Lord Cardross ; “ I found ள்‌. 
_letfer he was writing to Lay Jem’ na—it 

recalled ay own entknsiasti¢ days to’ my 

2  
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ming £ mustread to you how fondly Na-— 
wark loves Lady Jemima. = * 2 

“« Charmer of my Soul, 

“ Hourly I pine and languish for the mo-> 
ments tha are to bless me again with your 

presenze. This place is a desert, a wilder- 

hess without you. The Ettrick, the Tweed, 

“and the Yarrow, cease to have beauties, 

when you are not here. Can Melrose Abbey 

charm when you are distant? ‘There could 

I spénd whole days surveying its beauties, 

wert’ théu bymy side ; but far distant from 

you, it is insupportably melaneholy—its 

gloom strikes a mortal chi!2 to my heart. 

Segue pndart have been peuntiful to us; 

‘but without you what gan charm? Cqme, 
ue Jemima, bless Cur scenery with your 

presence, : an 

“Come see what pleasures in our plains abound ; 

The wots, the fGuntains, and the flow’ry grounds, 

Here I could live, and loye, and die with you P 
ந. n2, >  
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~ « Alf the day I think but of you: when 

‘downy sleep “shakes her pinions over me, 

then is my ravished sight eladdened with 

your view. Your brilliant and heart-killing 

-#yes—your roses and lilies—your ivory: 

neck, and matchless form, all warm with 

smiles, and glowing with delight.’ Heavenst 

what rapture in those smiles !—I cannot 

speak for ecstasy > my eyes séem starting 

from their orbs. I wake, and you vanish 

from my sight. The sun seems dead to 

me after your brilliant charms ; nature Jan- 

| guishes in your absence.” © , 8 9? 

* Does not that recall to your mind the 

days of my enthusiasm?” said Juond Car- 

dross ? ?°* Much as you have seen me Syffer.: 

I would not exchange my feelings witha 

_rake. There is a ‘Heavenly joy in fondl 

loving an. amiable woman, their excesses 

can never bestow upor them, அந்திய are’ 

the joys me wanton ₹ ean bestow, * compared
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to a lodk, a smile from the countefance 6f 
innocence? Were I to live anew, I would 

not exchange characters—all I could wish 

changed is, that my seul’s idol should return 
» my love. But Ihave much to be thankft), 

to Proyidence for, earth was not meant for 

‘our Heaven.” 

Lord Nawark was sent abroad when he 

entered tlie nineteenth year of his age. 

Lord Cardross had sought with anxious as- 

siduity for an elderly steady clergyman to 

agcompany him in his travels. A young — 

man aear his?own age, whose sole object — 

_ would be to ingratiate himself with the 

young Peer, and for that, furpose be his 

pander in vice, Lord ee would not 

thifk of. Mr. Benson was a friend and 

Soe and an excellent parish priest ; 

“him he intrusted witlothe care of ‘his future 

‘heir, Lord Nawark was allowed to take - 

an affpetionate leave of Lady Jemima Bitz. 
Sta oo eae ன ட 

3.  
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“Lacy ;‘and he vowed வில்லி to 

der : that no time, wo distance, could ever 

remove her image from his heart—true as 

the needle to the pole: 

«2 “ Where ’er I roam, whatever realms to see, 

My heart untravell’d, still will tum ES thee.” 

Lord Nawark was pleased with the iden 

of his travels, for his lively imagination 

fondly thirsted for knowledge—yet, to quit 

such a home as his, and such a neighbour- 

hood, caused many a pang to his feeling 

heart. But the day arrived for him to quit 

Dryburgh Abbey. He wasofirst to travel 

about Great Britain. Lord Cardross would 

not send him wbroad to see foreign cotin- 

_ tries, ignorant artic beauties of his own. 

He firstetraversed Scotland, then E 1 Endignd, | 
and drossed over to Calais. » After some 

time spent in Parig, che passed througl* 

France, and ‘crossed the Pyrenees intd 

ey Madrid, Seville‘end Sranadp, they : 

cee ௪ 
ஓ 

6  
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spent come time at, and embarked at Bas- 
celona for Sicily. here they ascended 

Mount Etna, and made some stay at Pa- 

lermo. Lord Nawark then crossed into 

Greece, and surveyed the classic ground, 

and aes his travels through Turkey in 

Europe, and traversed Russia, spending 

some time both in Moscow and Peters- 

burgh. He then set off for Poland and 

rested at Warsaw ; and then traversed Ger- 

many, devoting some time to a residence 

in, Vienna ; for that is like going the tour 

of the World;—all nations resort to Vienna, 

From thence they proceeded to Italy, and 

thoroughly traced all the intgresting remains 

of antiquity, and then s forward for Swit- 

சியர்‌, The wonderful produgtions of 

nature amaged tleni'some time; and they 

» then entered Hollaytl, and amongst the 

ஜயன்‌ ட. adieu to foreign parts, and pre- 

pared, again,,, write untravelled hearts, to re- 

அய England! , Three years had ‘now 

oye )  
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heen consumed, and Lord Nawark, was of 
age. Lord €ardross_ took his family to- 

‘London to meet a ்‌ 

Joyful was the meeting Lord Car- 

dross said, on embracing him: ‘ Graci- , 

“us Heaven! I thank thee for restoring 

my son safe to my arms, and Such ag 

a father may feel proud of. Mr. Benson 

has been warm in your praisg, and his 
truth I knew I could rely upon. He would 

not utter a falsehood to flatter or deceive 

me. Your appearance confirms all he has 

said. You are not a profligate—you 3 fre 

not a puppy.” The slim youth’was now a 

manly figure, full of information and of 

pleasing mannersx He hadthoroughly seen 

all worth seeing in his travels. He கயம்‌ 

go உ he had been,in such and such 

countries, and at hisereturn was more ign0- 

zant than the book-travellers. “He was na 

epicure, and his eating and drinking formed 

no part of his account of வள்ளி. fait 
> 

பதி ஆ  
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ne and scenery ; he had a flow’of elo* 

quence to describe, antl the society he kept, 

was amongst persons of rank. and good 

education—the soil bad not lain fallow, 

* and been choked with weeds ; the care of th, 

cultivater, was conspicuous—good seed was 

Sow, and the tares carefully rooted out. — 

Lord Cardross felt his satisfaction in his 
son daily ifterease. “I shall now go down 
to my grave in peace, thankful I have such 

an heir to leave behind me. » Nawark, we 

‘will return to Dryburgh Abbey, and cele- 
bratesyour coming of age; that shall be our 

first த பட்‌ se g 

Tell me,” said Lord Nawark, « does 

my own Jemima think of mestill?” «She 
உருமி rejoice to see you,” said Lerd Car- 

dross, “ furthermére must depend upoh your 

*merit. Convince hey you are worthy of 

ther : she is then your’s.” The family stop- 

" ped af Prudhoe Gastle in their return home, 

and there théjdy was renewed. The bloom- 
cas ;  
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‘ng giv) of fifteen, Lord Nawark uad left, 

was now matured into the graceful woman 

‘of eighteen. Lady Jemima had been for a 

_year introduced inte the world: she was 

's-lmost as lovely ag her mother in her per-- 

son, and from the same mode of education, 

was nearly resembling her in character. 

Opinions were divided:in company, whether 

most to admire the mother or daughter. 

Lady Jemima was no more spoiled by flat- 
tery than her mother. Lady de Courcy did 

not try to persuade her she was plain, end 

when she found herself adm:7ed, to_say)it 

was self-delusion, she was not admired ; it 

was only her éwn conceit : she told her she 

was handsome, but ‘not to pride herself on 

கட்க make a boast of it: it was\n0: 

merit of her own ; and by pride and affec- 

tation, she, destroyed. ut: and net to suppose” 

she was all her life, and sh sie she went, 

to be the greatest beauty. bet to lean to 

retire with a ர grare, >and give way t0 © 

ம 
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younger beauties ; and secure attention té 

herself, by awell-cultivated mind, and ரட்‌ 

ing manners. 

When Lord Nawask < saw such matured 

» loveliness, he lost all command of himself, 

he flew and clasped Lady Jemima in his 

arms.» fc Beloved of my heart,” he said, 

«never have you been one moment absent 

* from my niind. Wherever I went, I saw 

but you: all were dross and dowdies to me, 

compared with you: La delle Frangoise, la 

belle Espagnole, et tous les belles, de tous 

les pays 5 to all who extolled them to me I 

said, < These may do for those who never 

saw Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy? One glance 

of her eye, is worth all these.’ In all places _ 

» Whege I was asked, in what countryin Eu- ~ 

rope were the mo$t beautiful women? I 

said, ‘In England. ’ * Where are they 
Vest educated? «Ink England.’ ‘Where 
most virtuous 3) $ 1 England.’ . “58% 

dest, wives, best méthers, wand daughters ? 1 
N "6 : 3  
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Ysaid, “In England.’ To be worthy of 

you, has been the aim:of my life ; tell me of 

my faults, I will instantly renounce them.” 

Lord Cardross appeared now to feel ac- 

#sal happiness and exultation in his son.— > 

« Our merciful Father,’ he would say, 

-«©has many blessings to bestow upon his 

children: Think of me in‘the romantic ra: 

vine at Rokeby, the picture of woe and de- 

ண்‌, and little short of madness: and look 

on me now: all this. I owe to social hap- 

piness: some would in my state have com- 

mitted suicide: others had» recourse >te 

drunkenness, supposing it the water ofiLe- 

thé; others pkinged into profligacy. What 

a debt of gratitude 1 owe to my, heavenly 

Father for sending the society I were « 

found; and to you for ingrafting me amongst 

‘you. Sir Robert almost appeared a saviouP 

“to me; never can I forget my obligation’. 

to him: from that hour ய்‌ tasted hapniness 

it has merce more and “more, and now  
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ia cup seems overflowing. I have’ but ore 

-more request to maké to Heaven ; and then 

with unbounded thankfulness, I could sing 

nunc dimittis, or with patient resignation, 

' submit myself to any evils or infirmities.” 

The family at Prudhoe Castle consented 

*to be present at the rejoicings at Dryburgh 

Abbey, onthe coming of age of Lord Na- 

wark. Thé family at Massingham Hall were 

claimed as being in duty bound to attend 

the celebration of Lord Nawark’s coming 

of age; as his christening had been kept 

wethgthem. «They very readily joined the 

happy families already there. T'wenty-four 

children were assembled with the parents, 

and tyvo, grandfathers, ‘and a grandmother, 

Tiree and thirty happier people aoe not 

be assembled. ‘When the dinner was over 

* on the day of the inbilee, Sir Robert de 

Gi ey said al ப்‌. be chaplain to-day ;” 

and, stapding Up he devoutly and audibly 

said,“ For What, ave have received, the 

,  
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Lord make us truly thankful. > 5 Lord War- 

minster, with ‘equal devotion, said “ Ameen: 

We may, and we ought,” he added, ப்‌ to 

survey and to bless. our posterity ; 

héarts cannot be too grateful for our Ae 2 

sings: we stand here like the patriarchs of 

old, surveying our children’s children, and * 

ourselves exempt from pain, and கோ 

we are hardly conscious of infirmities ; our 

cups flow over with blessings.” 

Lord de Courey said, “ It is the reward 

of the righteous: we all owe unbounded ob- 

ligations to you for your precepts and சே 

amples. Without you, we might have been 

votaries of vicex surrounded by parasites, 

panders, and punks: instead of parents, 

wives, and children: our bodies sinking 40 

decay, ‘@ prey to sensuality. Quy temples 

‘now, I trust, are meat dwellings for ther 

Holy Spirit.” 

‘The tenantry had a happy day of ஜு 09 

ing on the lawn in front. of thie இராக: ட 
£ «  
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situation was so fine and elevated for an 
illumination, the froni of the old abbey wes 

brilliantly illuminated, and shone with re- 

splendent lustre farand wide. Music played 

for such as were disposed to dance, and te 
old were amused with the fireworks and 

‘bonffre: ail was light and gladsome without, 

and neither drunkenness nor quarrelling was 

allowed. “How happy were all within; 

twelve couples of young people stood up to 

dance ; Lord Nawark began the ball with 

Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy; he was an inimi- 

tatledlancer,and his partner exeelled m that 

accomplishment, as did her lovely mother 

beforeher. Never nee a héppier company 

assembled ; dancing was 3 kept up with spirit 

till.supper, and after supper singing formed 

the entertaixment’ for the remainder’of the 

“evening. Lord Nat yark prevailed upon 

Lady Jemima to accompany him in the 

beautiful d duets ட்‌ 
ழு ய்‌ 

ட்ட நிக 1 1 மாக்‌ ஸல 
ம்‌  
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The execution was scientific, and the effec 

deeply interesting. “His eyes spoke the 

language of impassioned love, Lady Jemima 

looked timidly conscious. How ‘full was” 

the heart of Lord Cardross with rapture ; 

had he been going to marry the mother, he 

could hardly have felt more ecstatic Hliss? 

he could not forbear a whisper to Lord de 

Courey, “ There is no denial in thosé 

eyes.” 

The day ended happily with all: ‘the 

lower ranks were happy and thankful ஒரெ 

_ the house all had been mirth*and gla «nd 

thankfulness. Lord Nawark felt a joy he- 

had never dated indulge before; he was 

resolved the first act of his coming af age 
should be to request the hand of ie 5 

mima Fitz-Lacy. be, 

_ Early the next rdoruing Lerd Nawark’ 

sought out his father, and told him his de- 

termination. Lord Cardnass said, £ ட is flte 

only boon I haved to ask. of Heaven, (௦ 078] ்‌  
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Lady delete Bir Lacy to my heart as my 

daughter, and then I would willingly yield 

my life to my Maker: every thing that I can 

do to forward the match, shall be done; I will 

« give up Dryburgh Abbey to you, we will re- 

tire to Kyloe. »  « Most generous father!” 

said Lord Nawark, “ I ask not, and I am 

certain such a sacrifice will not be required.” 

“ Talk not of sacrifice,” said Lord Car- 

dross, ‘‘ when it is your happiness, with the 

beloved of your heart, I am seeking; is it 

notsmy own happiness? It is the first wish 

of my heart, 2Whom could I wish, whom 

could I prize for a wife for you, but the 

daughter of my angel? =, hall think it is ‘ 

myself married to the idol of my heart.” 
‘ord Nawark saw Lady Jemima in the 

garden, and went Sut to join her; he‘tan to 

‘meet her, singing, : ர்‌ 
5 

“ Guess who it was that stole my heart?” 
ந 

"Twas you alone? if you'll believe me.” 
free 

3  
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¢‘ Companion of my childhood, he said, 

“beloved of my heart from infancy! on 

“you depends the future happiness of my 

life: bless me as the happiest of mortals with , 

this fair hand, behold me devoted to you 

forever ; myheart, andthe heart of my family 

you command; mould us as you will, allave 
your slaves ; say you will be mine, and bless 

me with your love.” “ I wouldnot be yours” 

without it,” she sweetly said, “I am 
taught not to make a traffic of marriage, but 
to regard it as a sacred rite; might I have 

higher rank, or greater wealjh, I a 

nounce them for you. I am left by my 

parents free tp live single, if it is my wish, 

or to take my choice amongst lovers—they 

will not dictate to me.” கி 

“ My father,” said‘Lerd Nawark, “ “wil 

almost worship you’, it is the first wish a 
“his heart to see us aaa. He would giv® 
up Dryburgh Abbey to us, and retire {0° 

pee you taps dictate and * edmmand 
ச  
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amongs. us—speak but your wishes, they 

are obeyed.” “‘ We should retire to Key- 

loc,” Lady Jemima said; ‘let us not 

drive Lord Cardross from his home: I do 

“not estimate happiness by the size of th>_ 

house I live in; I am taught to despise 

ostentation, and I do not like the appearance 

of children driving parents from home, and 

~ seeming anxious for their death. Let us 

be content to be second to them, and 

await the will of Heaven for becoming first.” 
“ Henceforth, then, my love,” said Lord 

Nawark, 1 hold you mine for ever ; soon 

let us be united; before our friends part, 

let them witness the solemrization of our 

nuptials.” “ That must be at Prudhoe 

_ Castle,” Lady Jemima said, ‘“ our friends 

will, probablv, nobobject to coming tLere.”” 

© The company weld all assembled at 

breakfast when Lord Nawark and Lady 

Jemima enter ed the room: it did not require 

the skiil of @ ‘profound physmeupe to 
3  
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தார்‌ பரப்ப அகம்‌ 

The lovers eat but-little: Lord Cardross 

said to his son, “ You are an idle man, 

give us a song.” — “I can sing but one 

. ow,” said Lord Nawark, a 

* How sweet’s the love that meets r_turn.’ 
> 

“Then,” said Sir Robert, « I shall sing, 

‘Come haste to the wedding, ye friends and ye 

neighbours, 

The lovers no longer their bliss will delay.” 

Lady Jemima was suffused with blushes. 

Lord Cardross, in pity to ser, suppressed 

his joy, and the breakfast passed on without 

. farther explanation. 

When the parties met to adjust prelimi- 

naries, it was not like settling the clairas of 

rival nations, each one endeavouring to 

raise themselves at t’1e expense of the other; 

்‌ it was a contention of disinterested g gene- 

rosity. Lord Cardross wa, peremptory’ in 

giving up மிஷின்‌ Abbey ; : that no one |  
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E would cdnsent to, Kyloe each one else’ 

said should be the residence of Lord and, 

Lady "Nawark; and so it was decided, 

» Lord Cardross would then have given up 

_*Lady Jemima’s fortune, that was overs 

ruled ; Sir Robert, and Lord de Courey, 

were {wo to one against him. No sacrifice 

was to: be made in the arrangement: there 

“was neither’ avarice or poverty to make it 

requisite. asin 

Cupid and Hymen seemed now to have 

theis hands full of. businesgg. the twenty- 

four childrens now together, had been 

frequent visitors from infancy at each 

other’s homes ; and Lord Newark was not 

the only victim to Cupid? Lord Bryan had 

«emadg Miss Howard his choice, and Mr. 

Howard, Lady Isabella Poynings. ° 

© All. these, arrangemfnts met with the 

ட்ட approbation of the parents, and the 

“preliminaries weresoon adjusted. Sir Ro- 

bert, de Grey gave up Hulne Abbey to Lord  
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Bryan, and Prudhoe Castles became his 

bome. Mr. Howard’had a house of his. 
grandfather’s to carry his bride to. Never 

did less mercenary parties meet: the hap- 

peaess of their children seemed the object 

of their parents, not their aggrandizement. 

Neither superior wealth nor titles,; was’ 

coveted by any of them. a 

How happily did time pass in such so- 

ciety: it was difficult to say amongst them - 

which was the happiest period of life, 

whether youth,-middle age, or old aga— 

all seemed equally happy. of அழுவம்‌ 

only in the mind,” said Sir Robert, looking 

round on the*happy circle. ‘‘ I feel as 

happy as my grandson; and, if [ live to” 

see my great grandson, I trust to feer, as 

‘happy in him as ப்ட்‌ ஜின. அஞ்‌ மட 16 

‘commend to those new. setting out in life,” 

always to preserve good manners iD ‘ their” 

conduct to each other: a ig: an. தரக்‌ ்‌ 

of soul witch excludes: at the same time  
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both snsSasibitity, and too ‘much earnest- 

ness : it supposes a quickness i in discerning » 

what may suit the different characters of 

men ; it is a sweet condescension by which 

‘we adapt ourselves to each man’s taste; 

not to flatter his passions, but to avoid 

provoking them: In a word, it is a for- 

getting: ‘of ourselves, in order to seek what 
‘may be agreeable to others, but in so de- 
licate a manner as to let them scarce per- 

ceive that we are so employed: it knows 

howpto contradict with respect, and to. 

please withont® adulation; and is equally 

remote from an Isipid complaisance, and . 

and a low familiarity. {The young are 
dften net aware how important such con- 

“duct ‘is toward happiness, and houses are 
aise with discord for want of good 
manners. PE Sigs : 3 

“The marriage ae Lord Nive was to 
he iret cae: athe fitting up of Kyloe 
was teft. to the taste of its future inhabitants. 

>  
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‘Lord Nawark was paste உண்வம in 

cembellishing the grounds, while _Lady 

Jemima decorated the house: it diffused 

great joy amongst the tenants to have 

@ lady come to live amongst them again:’ 

as they hoped to be as well attended to, 

as those upon the parent’s estates. ° Die 
ற. 

The happy day arrived for the union of 

~ Lord Nawark and Lady J emima: the united * 

families, consisting of three and thirty, at-. 

tended the solemnization. Lord Nawark, 

the picture of ardent love, led his loyely 

‘bride up to the altar: the two futurs bydes 

officiated as bride-maids. . Mr. Benson 

feelingly and ¥mphatically read the service. 

When Lord Cardross went to his son, ae 

the conclusion, he said, “« Nawark, 2may¢ 

you long feel the happifiess of mutual and, 

_ undivided love! May Heaven presen 

“you from that depravity of heart, * whidh ள்‌ 

* makes pleasures lose <the'r relish, whey” : 

once they become lawful, 2 May you, 
% 2  
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after the transports of a lively and pure: 
passion in your younger yecrs, experi- 

ence, in a more advanced age, all the 
charms of that union which diminishes the 
pains of life, and augments its pleasures. 
by sharing them! May a long and happy 

old age shew you your distant posterity, 

multiplying the race of the blessed upon 

earth!” May at last, the same day, close 
your union here, to exempt you from the 

sorrow of bewailing those you love. Souls 
only make acquaintance here below; it 
is above that their union is consummated : 
true tove is immortal. Be grateful to Heaven 
for your happy lot, for there, only, can 
you be happier than with this angel—I 
need not*cotnmand you to love and cherish 

‘her, for that soe own feelings will 40 ; 
iE will answer with my life, she has nought 
to-fear from you.” “And you, my angel,” 
Lord Cardross said, on embracing the 
bride: « “How | can “I shew my gratitude 

VOL. #11. 0 ்‌ 
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+> Heaven for thus grantmg my midst 

earest wish? You auit a happy parental 

‘yoof, and fondly as you have been 

cherished there, you shall be doubly dear 

to us: speak but your wishes, it shall be the | 

ue of our hearts to obey you—your | 

endearing relations are now coubled 2 

He as a ல. sige loved? yo ன்‌ 

= 

LONDON. - 

மமம்‌ by Wy Crowes Northumberland-Court,  



  

* NEW WORKS 
JUST PUBLISHED ஓ. 

FEARMAN’S. LIBRARY, 

170, NEW BOND STREET. 
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COMI€é TALES. By TWO FRANKS. 
“* This anfusing little volume partakes a good deal of the spirit 

oS Colman the Yognger’s eccentric drolleries. The critics have 
long complained of the extreme dolorousness of modern poets : 
our Two FrRANKs. seem determined to assist in rescuing the age 
from this tertible ர்‌ 2”... 62:41070708 1142221716, June. 

“A new series of TALES OF MY LANDLORD, contain- 

ing ee CASTLE, 3 vols. 

x HR ஆ a Romance, in 3 vols., Second 
Edition. 

- VARIETY, a NOVEL, in 2 vols. By Elizabeth Louisa 
Princeps.. > ௫ 

THE PLEASURES OF WANT; or, In Love, and 
not in Lave, 3 vols. 

THE CHARACTERISTIC COSTUME OF 
ட்‌ YRANCE, from ம கடம made oo spot, with appropriate de- 

ந scriptions in French and English. By an Artist, recently retureed 

fi ou the Continent. 

“THE FLOWERS QF RHETORIC, the Graces of 

Eloquence; &nd hie Cherms” of ௮ By the Rev. Ralph 
Sharpe; ற, ற. e 7 : 
ஓ 

“ It is one thing to make an idta.clear, another to makejt affect- 
ng to the Imaginations! மடமட 

3   
  

 



 


